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WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVEXIDO Post, 
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE. 
What time the earliest blue-bird's mellow call 
Tritied wildly in the pauses of the storm. 
And lew of kine, impaticnt of the stall, 
From the keen blowing, pent secure and warm— 


The Winter stood that morn with his wan hands 
Crossed o'er his dim eyes, gazing steadfastly 

Down the green sloping of the far south lends, 
To see the coming of Spring's heraldry— 


The wild-birds @ying ap in dasky crowds, 
Seattering faint warbles on their siry track— 
(leaving with glad wimg the empurpled cloads, 
That fain, fer beeaty’s sake, would woo them 
back. 


Along the southern hills the maple woods, 
Taking the sunshine in a «weet embrace, 
Hang out victorious flags of crimson buds, 
Mocking the white in winter's dying face 


Or pale, with glory of young risen moons, 
The midnights walk the solemn slopes of sky ; 
And chanting fragments of old summer tunes, 
The melancholy winds go wandering by. 
Oh ' lion-hearted champion of the year ' 
Thy stormy masic glens and hollows fills ; 
Thy breezy armies in the woods we hear, 
We see thy cloudy banners on the hills ' 


Vex not the vanquished Winter with rade mirth ; 
Much reverence to his white bair belongs ' 

Ob, cover his lorn grave with fragrant earth, 
And mock him not with thy triumphal songs 

Maryland, March 8, '59. 
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CHAPTER TV. 

Night was falling fast, and the party of horse 
men rode on at a quick pace, without ever 
drawing a rein. They went in somewhat mili- 
tary array, the man in the bine scarf and an- 
other well dressed cavalier leading the way. 
Behind them came a party of four, with a young 
lady in the midst, on whom two of the horse- 
men seemed to bestow much care and atten- 
tion, one of them holding the bridle and the | 
other steadying ber in the saddle, where the 
inejualities of the road, or the rapid rate at 
which they were proceeding, rendered her seat 
insecure. At the same time they continued to 
address her in words of comfort and assurance, 
telling her that no harm was intended her, that 
she would be perfectly well treated, and that a 
lady of the highest rank was awaiting to re- 
oeive her with feelings of the utmost kindness | 
and affection. 

The poor girl replied not, seeming dismayed, | 
and totally overwhelmed with her situation ; | 
bat im the meantime a conversation was going | 
on between the two personages at the head of | 
the troop, of which she was the unconscious | 
object. 

‘I don’t like it at all,’ said the man in the 
blae searf, ‘you had no business to do this. | 
It is wrong in every respect; it must more or 
less delay us iu our efforts to get back into the 
city, if it does net frustrate us entirely. Then, | 











again, how is the matter to be explained, when 
the whole is investigated, as it certainly will 
be!” 

**How are your own exploits to be explained, 
my lord ’’’ asked the other, with a laugh; ‘‘al- | 
though great allowance will be made, doubt- 
leas, for your high ramk, yet a l’rince of the 
blood royal turning cut-purse, is not easily ac- | 
counted for.’’ 

“ That will be explained ina mowent,’’ replied 
the other. ‘‘Cut off from the city with my | 
small party, without a sou in our powkets, and 
obliged to find our way back somehow, money 
was absolutely necessary. ({ course | intend | 
to return it to the man as soon as I get tu Pa 
ris.” 

“Well, well, you wanted the money,"’ re- | 
plied the other, “‘and I wanted the girl.. Ma | 
dame de Chevreuse may send her back again if | 
she likes, All I know is that I promised to | 
bring her if I could catch her, though one of 


| the Duke, turning to his companion 


| pet to pursue you. 


Hdward Langdale and his party had entered it. 
At the distance of about « mile farther, where a 
pleasant little shady dell recsived the waters of 
the river which we have already mentioned, 
appeared a small hamlet, with a gothic church 
on one side of the road and two or three 
houses on the other ; and here one of the party 
proposed to stop for a few minutes and let the 
horses drink. 

The light had not yet faded from the sky, and 
the clouds were still rosy with the sunset, so 
that when the gentleman in the blue scarf 
raised his eyes towards the slope which the 
road ascended, passing bet the b and 
the church, he could see distinctly two carts 
drawn up across the highway, with some ban- 
Ales of fagots and poles joiping either eud of 
this unexpected barricade to the houses on ene 
side amd the wall of the church on the other, 

**Halloo! what is here !"’ he exclaimed ; and 
after gazing for am instamt, he added, turning 
sharply to his companion, ‘‘see what a scrape 
you have got us into! There are a number of 
fellows behind those carts, add more in the 
ohurch-yard. They are well armed, too. Don't 
you see the gleam t'’ 

“Awkward evough,’’ replied the other, “ hut 
I had to do with it. Most likely some 
of the P. men, come in pursuit of us.’ 

IT don’t know that,”’ replied the other, ‘1 
don’t think ft. Some military man must be at 
the head of it, that is clear; bat | think we 
shall find— stay! who is this coming for- 
ward?’ 

As he spoke & man, apparently light and 
young, leaped the charch.yard wall and ad- 
vanced towards the party in the road, with a 
drawn sword in one hand, held loosely by the 
blade, and one of the large horse-pistols of the 
day in the other. He walked with an easy and 
deliberate air, as if he were merely taking « 
morning stroll, but still continued to advance 
towards the man in the blue searf. As soon as 
he had come within five or six paces, so that 
his features could be discerned, the voice of 
Lucy Langdale was heard exclaiming— 

“Ob, Master Bernard, help me, help me! 
These men are dragging me away, Heaven 
knows whither.” 

“They will not drag you any further,” re- 
plied Bernard March, in a cool tone, and then 
added, turning to the leader of the party, ‘‘Sir, 
you are to set this young lady immediately 
free. There is no use of making any etraggle 
abont ft, for [ have three times your number on 
the road before you, and Sir Kdward Langdale 
and his men are not half a mile behind you." 

** And who the devil are you, sir ?’’ demand- 
ed the man in the blue scarf, taking off his 
mask; ‘‘and how dare you step a Prince of 
the blood in thie manner?’’’ 

“Tam the devil of nobody, sir,’’ answered 
the young man in the same calm tone, “but a 
gentleman of as good blood as any in the land. 
I know you, Monsieur le Duc de L , and 
that you are what you state; bat as for daring, 
I dare just as readily fire this pistol right into 
your face, as I dare fire it into the head of a 
epavined horse, when [ find you engaged in 
such illegal and unworthy enterpriz-s."’ 

“May the devil seize you, Breteuil,’’ «aid 
“T told 








you how all this would end."’ 
‘Tt is not ended yet,’ answered the other. 
‘No, gentlemen,’’ said Bernard March, “it 
is not; but if you will take my advice you 
will end it as soon as possible, for I bear Sir 
Kdward’s horses coming over the hill; and if 


he arrive, [shall bave no power to make vou the | 


proposal I now do out of consideration for some 


| of the members of the noble Duke's family, 
| who have shown me kindness on former ovcca- 


sions. It ia this, that you instantly put the 
young lady's bridle in my hand, and ride on as 
fast as you can go. I will order the barricade 
to be opened before you, and hope to have suf 
ficient influence with Sir Edward to induce him 
Only take my counsel, and 
the pext time you fee! inclined to carry off a 
young lady, who, I presume, is an heiress, do 


house. If you measure a bow aud a string 
you will always find the string the shortest." 

‘Ventre saint grie!'’ exclaimed the man 
who had teen called Breteuil, “you are a 
mighty cool personage. I shoukl like to know 
your name."’ 

‘*Nonsense, nonsense!” cried the Duke, 
hearing the sound of horses’ feet coming rapid- 
ly along the road, “ give the young lady up to 
him this instant and We have your 
word that we shall pass sa‘e, sir!’ 

“You have if you make haste,’’ replied Ber- 
nard Marvb, ‘but if you wrangle till Sir Kd 
ward Langdale comes ap, | imagine you will 
be anything but safe; and the road is not very 
long from here to the Bastile.’’ 

As he spoke he passed the two leaders, 
and laid his hand on Lucy’s bridle rein, 
adding, ‘‘be not afraid, my dear young lady. 
This will all pas* quietly: these gentlemen 
have no choice.” 

‘Come on with us, sir, and teil the men to 


come on. 


| a mach more perilous condition than they im ; 


agined; for full thirty men, all carrying fre- 
arma, were assembled either behind the carts 
or in the church yard, and others were seen 
ranning down the road at full apeed, aa men 
too late at a general meeting. One word from 
Bernard Maroh, however, cqused a part of the 
barrier to be removed; but as the men behind 
still stood shoulder to shoulder he added in a, 
voive of command, 

‘* Let these gentlemen pass; the young lady 
is here, quite safe. Fall back, my men, ! have 
promised them security.'’ 

He was obeyed at once; but evidently with 
reluctance, and one of the men ventured to 


say 

An, Master Bernard, if we might but 
given them one volley !"’ 

* Would you bill your young lady, Jaques?" 
asked the other, reproschfully. 

* You are right, sir, you are right,” replied 
the other, ‘‘some of us might have hit her in 
this dull light.’’ 

‘‘Here comes your master,’’ said Bernard 
March, ‘‘those gentlemen have only got of in 
time,’’ and making a #ign to one of the men ia 
the rear, he whispered a word to him, which 
seemed to have the effect of instantly sending 
away some five or six of the party. 

‘Ab, Master Bernard, how can | ever thank 
yout’ said Luey, laying her hand upon his as 
it rested op the pommel of her saddle. 

“No thanks are needed, dear young lady,”’ 
he answered. ‘‘It only required some sharp 
riding, and seme knowledge of the roads. | 
saw these men at the beginning separate you 
farther and further from your mother, and soon 
divined that they had some object. My 
horse was ready beliind the trees, and once on 
his back no borse in all France could catch me 
before | reached the chateau. | easily slipped 
away in the confusion, gathered some of the 
servants and tenants together, left word for the 
rest to fellow, amd came on here where | knew 
these people must pass if they took the way to 
Paris, as | had reason to believe they would.”’ 

** But how have you such a knowledge of the 
roads ?’’ said Lucy; “you never quit the 
park."’ 

Bernard «did not give her a direct answer, but 
said ia a gay tone, 

‘* Here comes your father. You must explain 
all to him, or he may think | bave been trying 
to run away with you myself.’’ 

As he spoke, Sir Kdward Langdale, with 

several servants, eame up at full speed; and in 
a moment Lucy was off her horse and in his 
arms. 
“* Oh, father,"’ abe cried, ‘‘I thought | should 
never see you or my mother again; and | 
should not if it had not been for the courage 
and kindness of Master Bernard, who out off 
those wretched men here—"’ 

‘I know, dear girl,'’ said Sir Kaward. ‘ Old 
Robin told me the message he left for me, 
aud | easily conceived his plan, which | must 
say,’ he added, somewhat dropping his voice, 
‘was more that of a general than that of a 
tutor.’’ 

‘There is a gentleman among them, Sir Kd 
ward,’ said Bernard, ‘‘who wants a lesson, 
which 1 murt give him. He is an old ac- 
quaintance of mine, and I am very willing to 
oblige him, especially in the exercise of my 
proper fanctions, But I] am very glad Ma 
demoiselle Lucy bas been saved a longer ride. 


upon. Had we not better return to the chateau, 
and send these good people back ?'’ 

The proposal was readily agreed to; Master 
Bernard's fine horse was soon brought forth 


from the church-yard 
servants took their way homeward; and the 
usual libations of good wine were poured forth 
to celebrate the little triamph. 


We must pass over the joy of Lady Langdale 
and the younger children at the recovery of 
Lacy: but, of course, the evening was rather 
a happy one. Master Bernard indeed was 
reached the chateau, with the same grave face 
he asually wore; but Sir Kiward besought him 
to stay. Lady Langdale playfally commanded 
him to do #0, and Lucy exclaimed warmly but 
timidly, 


the evening with us. I shall hardiy think 
myself safe if vou are away."’ 

* You have much better protectors than me, 
dear young lady,” replied Bervard March 
raising his look to the deep, dark eves that 
were gazing upon him; ‘‘but what cavalier 
can refuse a lady’s commands?’ and he bowed 
gracefully to Lady Langdale. 

Two or three hours were spent perhaps wore 
pleasantly than any which had passed since 
Bernard’s arrival at Belaye. Theevents of the 
day were discussed with frankness, and even 
cheerfulness, though a certain degree of 
| thonghtfal care might i~ seen upon Lady 
| Langdale’s face: and once she remarked, 





“You say, Lucy, you heard Madame de 


the boys would have done as well, only they | open the carts,"’ said one of the men who had | Chevreuse’s name mentioned. Will that wo- 
stuck so close to their mother there was no been riding by Lucy's side, ‘1 would willing | Man never get over persecuting me ’"’ 


separating them.” 
“And, of course, you expect payment of | 
some kind,’’ said his companion. | 


the other, with a gay laugh ; ‘‘but at all events, 
there is no use in talking about the matter any | 
more. We have got the girl anid must keep | 
her ; for I suppose your highness is too gallant | 
to tarn her loose in these woods, « ven if 1 were 
inclined to suffer it." 

Tlie companion seemed, however, by no 
means satisfied, and rode sullenly on in silence, 
till they had quitted the forest at a point some 


ly teach you a lesson that you would not easily 
forget, stripling.”’ 


“TI shoald think she had enongh to occupy 
her in all the intrigues regarding her dang) 


‘Perhaps you might receive one’’ replied ter’s warriage,’’ said Bernard Marchi, and in a 
“I hope for it, of the sweetest kind,’’ replied | Bernard March, with a laugh; ‘at all «rents gay tone he gare a slight sketel of all the 


I shall be glad to give you instruction when- 
ever you want it; and then he added ina 
stern tone, a the man seemed inclined to 
linger; “ride on this instant, sir, or worse 
will come of it.”” : 

The whole party then advanced along the 
road, Bernard following, calmly leading Lacy’s 
horse, and speaking to her in quiet and kindly 
tones. At the barricades the Dake de L——— 


wild, frivolous, but dangerous complications 


| which were going on in the court of the capital 


of France. Bir Edward Langdale remained 
| silent ; the conversation soon turned into other 
channels, Bernar? March played upon the 
lute and sang a gayer song than he had given 
the party im the morning, and the evening 
ended with strange feelings in many hearts. 
When Lady Langdale rose and left the room 


eight miles distant from the spot at which Sir | and his companions saw that they had been in with ber daughver and the younger children, 


She has had a longer one than she counted | 


the peasantry and the | 


not lead her within two miles of her father’s | about to retire almost immediately after he | 


| “Oh, pray stay, Master Bernard, and pase | 


March was about to retire also; bat 
Rdward stopped him, hokttng out his hand 


*T owe you an inappreciatte dott; bat it te 
of this I want to speak, Master Rernard. 
mare not what you seem, yet far from me 
@ introde into your confidence. However, 
much I may say. These men who played 
#0 foul a trick this evening, are evidently of 
highest rank, You spoke of giving one of 
alesson, 1{1 understand you right, you 
need seme one to acoompany yeu ; and I 
you will ask no one but myself." 
“Oh, ne, Sir Kdwand,"’ replied Master Ber. 
Marl, ‘if the man falls in my way, | may chas- 
him; but it is not worth my while of 
to risk our life in a pitiful quarrel with a 
valet. Your life, my dear sir, is 
meet valuable to your King and to your coun- 
try, Unbappily the time for serving your pre- 
vm King is past for the present. It may come 
' if not for him, for his successor; for I 
‘own | have great fears. Reserve yourself 
fot that time, sir; and when {t does come, 
eoknt upon me as one of your most devoted 
*. At present, neither of us can do 
apoke in the tone of a Prince; and 
quletly pressing Sir Kdwart's hand, he left the 
room. 


} 


filling such a mission, If 


q 
Ha E’en from the tomb the voloe of nature cries ' 


hearing. 


‘| hearse, with its nodding plames; the coffin, 
‘| with lid screwed down w tightly; the long 
orape streamers, and all the doleful parapher- 
much sof a funeral; all these brought the fear- 
gentleman's conduct, that he haraly thu ii: 
dined to let mere courtesy restrain him any 
longer from inyuiring into the real character of 
his guest. 

But if Sir Edward rose early, there was 
atether who had risen earlier, Master Bernard 
March was gone. A note was pat into Sir Kd. 
watd’s bend, merely informing him that basi 
ness of urgent importance required Master 
March's absence for a few deve, but that he 
would return as soon as possible. The latter 
asturance was confirmed by the fact that the 
youth's saddle bags, and much of his little 
store of appare! had been left in his room ; and 
Sir Kdward was obliged to wait in ignorance of 
much that had taken place. 

In the meantime, however, it may be as well 
to follow the course of Master Bernard March 
after he left the gates of the chateau about 
| break of day. At first le rote alone, quietly 
| patting the neck of his fine charger, and talking 
to him aa if the animal could understand and 





answer; but before he had gone a mile be youd 
the little hamlet where the barricade had been 
erected, two men on horseback rode up and 
| joined hiin. 

| “Well, Archibald,’’ said the young gentle 
salutation, 





man, returning their reapeetful 
“have you gained any news !"’ 
They certainly went towards lari#, sir," 


replied the man, ‘‘ bat I think you will moat 


probably find them romewhere about (rea or 
Montarges ; for they say there is likely to be a 
battle soon in that quarter, and of courre they 
will be there.’ 

“IL don't know that, replied Master Her 
nard, dryly, and rode on upon the road to 
ward Paris, without further conversation. The 
two men followed at a quick but not very hasty 
pace, and from time to time the whole party 
stopped for a few minutes to refresh the horses, 
or te make some inquiries at a roadside inn. 
The result of these inquiries seemed a change 
of purpose 
fistant from Varia, the young gentleman and 
his two companions took a roai to the right, 


for when still some twenty miles 


the department of the Seine and Loire. (mn 


this they rode forward, with tt one halt, till | 


nightfall, and then «uartered themselves at a 
emall inn in the suburbs of the little town of 
| Jargeau, where the wine is remarkably good, 
| if the reader likes to try it. 
le no other travellers in the tavern; and the 
host and hostess were delighted at the anex 
pected arrival of three well-looking cavaliers 


There seemed to 


They had hardly more time, however, than to 
stable their horses, and the host could not 
even finiah the description he was giving to 


sent age), We must suppose that favorea spo 
to have been kept in more perfect order than 
any within our ken, or it could never have so |/*!ked straight into the kitchen of the inn, 
worked upon the author of that matchless |Mling aloud for frying pans. 
« poom, My experience has found “the holy 
n text,’’ ‘‘to teach the rustic moralist to die,"’ 
¢ so corroded with moull or overgrown with 
@ weeds and briars as to be all incapable of ful- 





These treeless, pathiess, grass-grown grave- 


yoar shirt for you: but I don’t tend heres. 

I'll have wothing te do with any fesh but hw- | 

man flesh, though | am going to have am ome- 

let to might; and that Pl cook with my owa 

hands, for vure | am that the people of this 

place cannot cook one Mt for the grinders of a 
gentieman.’* 

“Well you are a saucy valet,” sald the 
hostess, who had come out. ‘I have cooked 
for better men than you, many as time; and 
they all say my omelets are the best in the 
world.”' 


“TN cook one againat you this night,” said 
the valet, snapping his fingers, “for 4 thou- 
sand — that is to aay, for fifty sons.” 

“Oh, an omelet, an omelet, we will all partake 
of the omelets |" cried the other cavaliers, ‘get 
ready, Gafllard."’ 

“Tl bet upon (aillard,”* cried one. 

“*T'll back the hostess,” orled another. 

“Ten crowns upon the hostess,"’ sald Mon- 
sleur Goulart. 

“I wonder where the devil he is going to get 
them,"’ muttered (aillard. “ Well, to the 
kitchen, to the kitchen! come, gentlemen all, 
and witness this single combat and my 
triumph. I will even give Madam Marsot her 
husband, mine host, into the bargain to help 
her, and will beat her «till by two turns and a 
half. Invite the strangyrs, | pray; for this ts 


, to be as glorious a day as that of 


;" and palling off bis pourpoint, he 


The rest followed; Bernard March with his 
sual grave demeanor, and the reat laughing 
pd talking, and making bets upon the valet 
ad the hostess, 

Now the kitchen of a French country inn in 
sone days was something peculiar. It wasa 
ine room, pearly thirty feet square, with a 


| alas! that it should fal! upon ears so dull of igantio hearth’ and fire place on one side, and 


bench running round three sides of the chim- 
ey, on which some tea or twelve persons 


er #0 tal Gleeeee  @ 
(ch heel 


said Madame Marsot. 


plate and back-piecw. Goulard and kis compa- 
nions drew back from the fire; GaDlerd looked 
over his shoulder at the new comer, with ene 
tremendous swing sent the frying pan, grease 
and all, into the midst of the fame, and ad- 
vancing towards the deor, took the stranger in 
his arma, «x claiming — 

“Ab, Monsieur de Marsin, welcome, wel- 
come! All must be right now, as | see you 
here." 

* All is aafe, your Royal Highmens,"’ said De 
Marsin, kissing his hand; “| have three com- 
panies with me at the door, which will cut the 
way through for you if the devil himself and 
all Lia troops stood in the way ; but | must say 
this is the maddest anterprine that ever your 
Highness undertook—-to march a hundred and 
Afty leagues through an enemy's country and 


| yards wore the terror of my childhood, The ruld seat themselves without being roasted, 


though the hache de Noel iteelf—that is to nay | Sotose hostile armies, when Jules Mazarin 
iree quarters of a boech tree—was burning on | Would have given a million ef crowns for yoar 
vw hearth. On another side of the room ran | head."’ 

jong & large table for the service of the guests; “I may get his cheaper before | am done,"’ 








whieh led into that fine country pow kuown as | 


ind just opposite was a kitcben dresser of thick 
wood, clean and as white as snow; having be- 
hind it a rack not anlike a manger furnished 
with rows of poteand pana, plates and dishes, 
sufficient, one would have thought, for the oull 
nary establishment of a prince. From the 
coiling, which was low, depended a wooden in 
strument much in the form of a harrow, made 
of good stout bare crossing each other; and 
through the interstices were seen a mighty 
store of various comestibles, hama, tongues, 
uncooked chickens, adosen different sorts of 
boudina, besides long strings of onions, banches 
of pot herbs, some hares, and an immensely 
large ancient goose, very fat but apparently 
very tough. 

The guests scattered themselves about in 
different groups, talking to each other in low 
but apparently merry tones, while Maitre Gail 
lard and the hostess bustled about seeking im 
ploments for the ensuing struggle. A couple 
of fat roay maids came to the assistance of their 
tilstress, aud a large basket of beautiful and 
frevh looking eggs was produced, Madame Mar 
got at frat seeming all confidence and even In 
dignation, at being defled on her own fleld of 
battle. 
every thing in order for the strife; and «he was 
O long puffing up the fire, selecting the eggs, 
greasing the frring pans, aud chopping the fue 
herbs, that some of the party began to jeer her, 
declaring that she was shriaking from the com- 
bat. 

Inthe meantime, a quiet and almost whis 


pered conversation had commenced between 
Monsieur Goulart and our young friend ler 
nard March, of which the reset of the party 
heard little except the words ‘I thought so, it 
was at Sedan’ — ‘yee, just before the exchange’ 

“of course you are upon honor you 
annot doubt it.’ 

(ood Heaven,'' cried the hostess alinost in 
a scream, ‘‘ the man is going put to wine im the 
omelet ''’ 

* Wine,” 
the bottle which h 


thought it was oil.’’ 


exclaimed Gaillard putting down 
held in hie hand l 


‘And that is Jost as bad,"’ cried Madame 
Marzot, “when you have good fresh butte: 
there close at haod.’ 

“T never fry my omelets except lt 1*' wald 
(iaillard in a magnifleent tone 

kiddie! ried the hosters ‘there take 
| the bowl, and beat up the eggs, man. | declare 


Master Bernard of the position and movements | 


of the Royal Army and the troops of the Fronde, 


when a party of six was aided to the namber, | 


They were all stout, gay-looking men, mount 
ed on very tolerable horses, and well armed 
too well armed indeed, for any but troul lous 
times and dangerous «ircumstances. The firat 
who dismountei was 4 man not very tall but 
powerfal in frame, and with the eye of an 
eagle. He saunterel up deliberately to the 
side of amother personage much better dressed 
than higsself, wlio reemed to be the leader of 
the party, and beld li's stirrup while he dis 
mounted. 

‘“*See the horses fed 
latter, 

“I beg your lordship’s pardon,”’ «aid the 
man whom he called (taillard; ‘but that is 
not my place, Monsieur Govlard. That belongs 
to the grooms. I'll dress your hair, or put on 


‘iaillard,’’ sald the 


I don't think you know anything about it. 
Why you will poison the omelet with the fine 
herbs you have put in, a peck at least. It will 
be as green a grass.” 

‘You mistake,’ said (eaillard solemnly, 
“and herein you show your ignorance of the 
great art and mystery of evoking. | want to 
make an omelet sufficient for the whole com 
pany, and after the first agglomeration of the 
eger, by means of the fork, there should be ten 
more putin mach leas percussed, in order t 
yive solidity and succulence to the whole 

This was a complete poser for poor Matame 
Marsot, who had never heard such fine words 
u ber life before: and she walked about mut 
tering something in revard to sucking eggs, in 
wer to make an omelet of them, adding from 
time to time in a low volce that she believed 
the man was mad. 

At length, however, the great moment of 
trial arrived, the “ges were beaten up, poured 
into the frying pans, and the two adversaries 
advanced ‘toward the great wide fireplace, 
which was sow biasing famously. Gaillard at 
the right end, Madame Marzot on the left. The 
latter, with well taught skill and dexterity, | 





Bat she was resolved evi lently to have | 
lremained there in earnest 


anewered Maitre (Gaillard, with a laugh, and 
then turning to Bernard March, he took him 
by the hand, saying—‘ You murt excuse me, 
sir, for not noticing you before, I have had 
too many proofs of your discretion not to knew 
that though you might recognize me you would 
not either by word or sign betray me.’’ 

Bervard March bowed low, saying, ‘the Prince 
de Condé once seen is never te be forgotten. 
Indeed It was some business with your High- 
ness which brought me hither; for although 
you may think it strange notwithstanding al! 
the precautions you have taken, your depar- 
ture from the South is already well known both 
to your friends and enemies in the North." 

‘All the more lucky that | escaped them 
both,"’ replied Condé, ‘for friends would have 
been as inconvenient to me as enemies. But 
come with me to the camp; a# soon as I have 
spoken a few words to Monsieur de Marsin, 
we will speak of your business there, and | 
may be able to give you some little entertain- 
ment—a ball or a feu de joe or something of 
that kind."’ 

Bernard March bowed and drew back | but 
the Prince retired with Monsieur de Marein into 
a little bed room at the side of the kitehen, and 
onverration for 
lo the meantime the good 
lea of having 


nearly half an hour, 
hostess, all ina flutter at the 
towsed omelets with the greatest warrior of the 


lage, was doing her beet to prepare something 


for her princely guest but ( ondé'« Oret words 
were when he returned, ‘ To horse gentlemen 


to horse’ If you need a hot supper you shall 


have it farcher on.’ 
The journey to the head juarters of the 
Prince's army was speedily performed, he and 


lhe Marvin riding firet, and the rest following 


but Bernard March foand no opportanay of 


itaining any private conversation with Cond: 
either on the road, or for three days after the 
firet halt. The moment they arrived at De 
Marsin juarters, the Prince threw himeel! 
upon a bed, fully dressed, an! a few mo 
ments was sound asleep. The neat morning 

y break of day the army of the Prince was 
mi its way to Montargix«. Then followed the 
lrief slege of that town, where Condé, in per 


sou, approaching the gates with a trumpeter by 


h side, summoned the garrison to surrende 
within ao hour and with his wath in bie 
hand, waited till the keys were delivered up 


It is true that he promised to punish resistance 


by hanging every citlaen at his own gate and 


the citlvens believed that he might very pre 
bably keep his word, Thus their hesitation 
was not very long The tate!, which con 


tained vast store farme and ammnnition, 
was taken with the same facility, though (‘ondé 
uo his banterlog toue, was afterwards acens 
tomed to cal! 


well kmown indeed, that one of the towers of 


t “the miracle of Jericho."’ 


the oastie fell while the trumpet were blowing 

the summons, aud the garriron was forced to 

surrender, though they had previously made 
ery preparation for a vigorous defence 


Thus passed the thie however, during three 
ve four days after the meeting of Bernard March 
sol the Prince, before any private interview 
guld be obtained. TO BK CONTINTED. ) 


LITTLE AND PERFECT 
In person email, in form a Grace 
A spirit breathing in her face 
The little whole, ali sou! 

par What do you propose to take for your 

cold’ said a lady to a spceaing gentleman. — 

“Ok, P'U sell very cheap—I won't higgle about 
the price at all.” 


—( owley 
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mest remit TWENTY FIVE CENTS is adits to 
the cubseriptice price. ae we heve to prepay the United 


Meter 
ceeieeene BO CLUES.— Ane gurwe terme enn 
(he money end mames fue ( wb, may add new names wo 


Pht adepea 
REIBCTED COMMUNICATIONS — We cannnt 
wadertake to retere rejected Y if the 
artiole te Werth preserving, it ie genereily worth mabing 








For the information of chance readers, we | 


may state that among the regular contributors 
to Tax Poor, are 


@. F. BR. James, Beq., Mary Mewitt. 
eether of Richelics, Grace Greeaweed. 
O14 Dominion, &<. Florence Perey. 

Tv. ®. Arther. Martha BRueveli. 

Some Alice Browne, Mre. M. A. Denison 

Asther of “Letters Auther of “My Last 
from Pearis.’' Creates,"' be. 
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thing to attack, it may have been the intention 
of the Ministry to frame the bill in sack & man- 


lm this country the principle of \'niversal 


“Wheet Geer.” “What Poot?” Cate enrworn, 
“Being © Reman Catholic, Pope.” “ In what age 
of the world woulé you bave rather lived?” Cato 
rayo—probably being oo better thea he caught to 
be, aed confeesing thet be likes to ‘steel kisses’ 
“the dark ages.” Cato, we jodge, ts o Mitle 
fond of joking 0 bed practice, unless deme weil 
Yours You may well be pardoned for being 
duped so easily, when crowds of those of materer 
years are duped every day. Anything ts termed 
| “geld” nowe-days which ts simply gilt—end 
which, in the olden times, was called git. For 
instances take « set of commoe schist studs, made 
of come base mete!, and put on them an extremely 
thin plete of gold, by the gaivanie process, aad 
you have ‘a beatiful set of gold shirt-ctuds, 
worth one dollar, | the real cost of which was about 
six conte. And so with gold rings, gold pencils, 
ae To makes “splendid breast pin, worth two 
or three dollars''—you take « piece of colored 
glass, ned insert it in « frame prepared like the | 
shirt stad—whole cost probably at least ten cents. 
A. 8. B Our greatest objection to the beard's 
growing entirely over the lower part of the face, 
ie that it makes it more difficult to judge of 
mans character. The lines and shape of the 
mouth aad chin are apt to be greatly affected bye 
man's moral principles, and bis course in life. We 
“have met men again and again, and never felt sure 
as to what they were, simply beceure of the hair 
on the lower part of the fee. With some, we have 
been tempted to say, O8 with thet balry mask, 4f the whole tribe. It is impossible to deny, 
that we may see what you are Vor this reason, | with « fair mind, the force of Mr. Wilson's con- 
we do eet think 6 tyrannical in certain Raglish | tosions, fle writes like an able lawyer, ao- 

















| do mot belong to the Hditoria)l Union of this 





Hufirage seems to be firmly cotablished—not- | no Directors, to forbid their clerks, be., to let 
withstanding « fow discrepancies in practive. | 111, beards grow. We grant that the argument 
| We have thought, however, in presenting the | i. tvor of the beard, drawn from the simple fact 
above abstract, that it might prove intersting 41 nature's having given it, isan almost unanswer 
| to our readers, as showing how it is proposed | hie one—this argument though would not pre- 





| | reached @ moderate length, but simply ite entire 
| Tax Geamarrows Teumumarn.—Last week's | shaving off. For instance, all of us agree, having 
number of the Telegraph opened ite thirtieth | hair on the head, that it should be allowed to stay 
volame—the first volume having been pub- | there, snd not be shaved off as some nations do, to 


lished twenty-nine years ago. Although we | “se very scalp-—but this does not prevent our 
keeping it of @ reasonable length And this is 








| vemt the trimming of the beard when it has | 





State, we may be allowed to congratulate our 
contemporary upon his success. The J eleyraps 


merely in accordance with the general principle, 
that naught that is natural is to be extirpated, 


customed to weigh and balance testimony, and 
besides, he has the advantage, which Prescott 
had not, of personal survey of the country 
of which he has written. We cannot but think 
his book will stand as one of our best authori- 
ties on the subject of the Aztec civilization. Its 
fresh, pungent, combative style renders it 
highly amusing, irrespective of the value of its 
views. 

Dn. J. Arrxen Musos had published a cata 
logue of Humana Crania in the collection of the 
Academy of Natural Sciences of Philadelphia ; 
also a pamphiet containing important hints to 


The productions of many other writers of | \* 4 very well edited paper, and although the 


but to be regulated. mung the bosom of oly] CT@@lographers and all persona interested in 
Karth. Summer is not munch amias| *hnological studies and discoveries; and also 


ath 





great celebrity are also yearly given, from the | military blood in ite editor's veins someti 
" instance, | proves a little too much for him, still a little 
last year, we published articles from the pen | fallibility in an editor, as in other distinguished 
of CHARLES DICKENS, DINAH MARIA MU. characters, is often rather pleasing to his rea 
LOCH, ALFRED TENNYSON, WILKIE CoOL. | ders than otherwise, as proving him to be 
LINS, H, W. LONGFELLOW, MRS. Il, B. | + 4 creature not too bright or good 
STOWE, the AUTHOR of “A Trap to Catch a For human nature's daily (or weeb/y) food 
~— pe ig oan nar Gunes —_ Success, therefore, to the Telegraph, and may 
, : the very best productions of the very | ite subscription list never grow less —but) 

east ao ary ther as weitten tor Tun Fese, or | double itself with every succeeding volume. 
a frech selections—which course insures «| 
greater variety and brilliancy of contents, than— 
could powtbly be attained in any other way. 
The articles already engaged for the present 
year, from our special contributors, 
write expressly for our columns, are—firet and | 
Gomme _ memoranda book, with advertisements on alter , 

THK CAVALIER, by G. P. R. JAMES, Req. = nate pages. It Is to be given away through the 

(To show that we have hesitated at no reasonable | medium of Douglas's Mercantile Agency, and 
expense te procure the very best talent for our | thus gratuitously ciroulated among the mer 
readers, we may be allowed to state that we psy | cantile classes at the South, we should think 
Mr James for the above Novelet the sum of it offers a good way of making one's business 

@1,680.00! | Bnown im that region. 

om amount which, though large, is simply in ao | 
cordance with the usual rates that Mr Setaee's | 
high repetation enables him to command We) 
may further add thet Mr. JAMES wits warre | 
SrCLustveLy ren tas Post | 

STORIES by MARY HOWITT. 

A NOVELET by T. 8. ARTHUR, Kea. 

“CITY SIGHTS AND THOUGHTS''—A Be- 
om By GRACE GREENWOOD. 


bound, compact trade directory of business 
houses in Philadelphia and New York, design 
#1 exclusively for Southern circulation, ts in 
course of preparation by Mr. Butler of the lat 
ter olty. Properly speaking, it is a portable: 





QUESTIONS, ANGWHERS, 4c. 

JT K. Any of the booksellers who advertise 
in Tax Post, would give you the information de 
sired much better than we could 

Exquinen It seems that the lady being « 
' Hittle slow'’ about answering his letters, he was 
a little quick at taking offence—this appearr to be 
| the sum and substance of the case. Let him write 
anew, saying he was over hasty, and asking whe 


LETTERS YROM PARE. ABamm. By -——~ | ice it would displease her to have the corres 
FORMS from FLORENCE PERCY. | pondence reopened. As to his fear of being re- 
FORMS from KMMA ALICE BROWNK, &o., | fused at last, that is of no consequence whatever 
Ge., de. | If she gives him sufficient reason to believe that he 
Im addition to the above and other original, | 911) be accepted, let him propose. Then, if she 
and var usual selected stores of Literary matter, accepts him, it is all right; and if she rejects him, 
we faruish weekly, Agricultural Articles, Useful | he has been mistaken as to the sincerity and 
Receipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the | nobleness of her character, and is well rid of her 
Marketa, &c., Ao.—a clase of contents interest. No man should be ashamed of being refused, who 
ing to all, and almost indispensable to country _ has been encouraged to the point of making @ pro- 
readers. | posal the shame is with the deceiver, not the de 
ceived Some young gentlemen however are so 
THE NEW REFORM BILL 


vain and silly, as to mistake the commonest po 


Tux Soormnas Trane Dinacrony,—A nicely) 


with umbrageous woods, glittering atmosphere, D!* valedictory » Vigorous, 
and awakening thander storms. Nor let m,| 4nd learned—to the Graduating Class of March 
libel autamn in her gorgeons bounty, and hei |” the Philadelphia College of Medicine.— 
beautiful decays. Bat winter, dear, cold-hand| The publications may be had of J. B. Lippis- 
od, warm-hearted winter, welcome thou to my cott & Co., Phila. 

fur-clad bosom! Thine are the sharp, short, Tue Ayyvat or Serevtiric Discovery ror 
bracing, invigorating days, that screw ap mus- 1859, (Gould & Lincoln, Boston, ) leta ne know 
cle, fibre and nerve, like the strings of an old all of marked importance that has been done 
Cremona discoursing excellent music; then the /™ the past year, in the scientific fleld, for ‘the 
t or hail-rattling nights, with relief of the human estate,"’ as HKaeon's phrase 


earthly fire sides and heavenly luminaries, for "4* it. An Interesting volume. 
home comforts and travelling imaginatiovs, for (ite another sort ts the interest of Mr. 
undisturbed imprisonment or unbounded free. /4me# Nack’s Rowance ov ma Riva, (Delisser 
dom, for the affections of the heart and the & Proctor, New York,) a book of verse which, 
we must own, is rather praiseworthy for ite 
good feeling and sentiment, than for any evi- 
Laer or rae Hocorawocorns.’'—A spright- dence it gives of the presence of the poetic fa- 
| ly achool-girl, who attends the ‘CentreIn old | culty. At all events, no one can dispute that 
times it used to be quite customary for fathers to f there is poetry of a much higher order in Miss 
will more to the sons than to the daughters, and | Muloch’s lovely fairy story, Avice Laansowt, 
more to one son than to the others, but the ten t (Mayhew & Baker, Boston, ) though cast in the 
dency of things now-a-days isto an equal distri- | form of prose. This purges the film from our 
bution among children, without regard to sex or | eyes, and restores to as “old Pairy Land's 


long snow silen 





| flighta of the soul !— Noctes Ambrostane, 
| 





The bill introduced by the Knglish Ministry liteness on the part of a lady, for marks of peow 
inte the House of Commons, designed to ex. | liar fevor “Abe Spicer's’’ case is an instance, in 
tend the exercise of the right of suffrage, seems | the stery of ‘The Scout.”’ 
to be fully as liberal as could have been ex BRL A We do not wonder that your astrono- 
pected, especially from a Tory Ministry. In mical lecture—demonstrating that the earth does | 
fact we doubt whether any other Ministry, ex- | wer turn on its axis—should have surprised your 
cept an avowedly radical one, would have gone | audience Your references to Seripture—-te 
so far—though such noblemen as Palmerston | Joshua, Second Kings, Isaiah, Ae —no doubt are 
and Kussell, being out of office, may profess | Very convincing but we do not, you know, touch | 
that they would have gone mach farther. disputed Scriptural points in Tae Post. There | 

The qualifeations required of voters by the 


are other people, however, of your way of thinking | 
proposed Act, may be briefly stated a» fol- in the world—for imetance. a wealthy old gentle | 
lows | — 





age—except in very peculiar cases—as being most | miraculous show."’ 


in accordance with justice and right 

Amemnican. It is generally held that the place 
of birth determines the nativity. For instance, if 
a child is born in France during the temporary 
residence of his parents, who are American citi 
tens, in that country, it would be held by most 
that he is by birth a Frenchman. We incline, how- 
ever, ourselves, a little to the opinion of the Irish 
man, who sald, ‘An’ sure if a man were born in 
a stable, it would not prove he was a horse '' Con- 
grees, too, seems to have been somewhat of the 
same opinion, for we believe that a late law deelares 
that the children of American citizens, born da- 
ring « temporary residence abroad, shall be con- 
sidered, and have all the rights of, American citi- 
tens 

Vixovs If you want wine entirely free from 
drugs, we know no other way than to make it 
yourself Wait till the currant season comes, and 
then look over the back numbers of Tun Post, 
and find a receipt for making currant wine, publish- 
ed some six months ago. Perbaps you had better 
differ from the receipts, in | ng the quantity 
of suger a little, ae nearly all currant wine is made 
too sweet, and sweet things are apt tocloy. Cur- 
rant wine, gooseberry wine, elderberry wine, and 
other home-made wines, are good enough for peo- 
ple in general and you can be certain of having 
them pure, which you cannot be of any imported 
wine, or, we fear, of any purchased domestic wine 
Even our respected friends of the Ohio vineyards, 
we have heard seeused of tampering with their 
wines, and although we hope this ir not truce, vet 





| Peter Stout, Late ViceConsul, in his Nwanra- 





considering the depravity of the age, we should 
not be surprised at almost anything 


We know, | Press has given us the record im his book on 
He does | when the other day at » friend's house, that said | Matnoomat Broksxace a Tax Mernorots.— 


man in the neighborhood of this city 

Rvery male person of legal age, who shall be 
the owner of a property, whether in land or 
tenements, of the clear yearly value of two 
pounds, shall be entitled to vote. Calling two 
pounds ten dollars, this would represent, at a 
clear rental of three per cent., 


If the ownership in the property is merely a 
life estate, the clear yearly value must be five 
pounds, or twenty Sour dollars, to entitle toa 
rote. 


Ha man shall not be an owner of property, 
bat shell rent a house or piece of land for the 
sum of ten pounds, or 45.0) a year, he shall 


pounds, of ninety six dollars. , 

If a man bas a yearly income of ten pounds 
from funds invested in the National loans, the 
stock of the Bank of Bugland, &o., be shal! be 


not rely so mach epon the Scriptaral argument, | friend produced a bettle of what he affirmed to be 
as upon the fact thet if he leaves e bucket of water ao genuine Ohio wine, perfectly pure and unadub 
stand owt in the yard over night, the water is all  terated, given to him some years ago | and further 


there in the morning—and he argues that thir 
could not be, if the common belief that everything 
turned upside down once in every twenty-four 
hours were correct In reference to these matiors 
we may ony, that, “if seeing ls believing,’ the 
wan certainly does rise in the east, and ret in the 
west, while the earth remains perfectly stationary. 
And if » vote were taken of all mankind upon thie 
wabject, doubtless the men of your way of think. 
ing would be in a large majerity—and you know 
that the politicians say, ‘ Vox Populi vox Dei," 
Which may be freely translated, ‘ What everybody 
says must be true.” For ives, we ackn 

ledge that we hold to the commen belief of the as- 
tronomical werld—faith being, we seppose, quite | 
an in@uentia! clement in our composition Certain 
men whom we know to be learned and wise having 
investigated this and other matters, we are dis- 
posed to believe what they tell us—eapeetally 
whee we see eclipses, Ac, coming to pass aceord- 
ing to their predictions made months and years 
before. By the way, doubtless our correspondent 
also can easily foretell an eclipee—e man whe is 
wise enough to correct the astroaomice! world in 
the most important matters, of course is fully 





| said that the manufacterer had since found it 


necessary to doctor his wine a little, to ruit the 
public taste. If mething worse than sugar were used 
im the dectoring, we should not care much; bat 
when once the iaveative genius of a manufsetarer 
begins to experiment wepon his commodity, whe 
oan tell where be will step’ We may add that the 
pure wine in question did not please the company 
very well—one of the sumber suggesting that it 
had a strong Gaver of bilge water. Perhaps there- 
fore the manufacturers ave somewhat excusable 
in doctoring their wines a little. 

C,H. M. Already guessed. We de act think 
your conusdram i+ as good as ours, though of 
course we have » naturel portiality fer car own 
dantlings, When you get to be an editor, you too 
will have the privilege of printing your own bad 
conundrams, and refusing other people's. That 
will probably be your grain of sweet in a peck of 
sour 


pm * My dear,” said Tom's wife the other 
day, “‘ what shall we have for dinner to-day?’ 


“One of your smiles,” replied Tom, who ab 
ways got aenack im the city; ‘1 can dine on 





decked ap wpe such trifes ar that. 

J. B.C. We judge the * Handbook of Criminal 
Law” te bes work designed for the legal profes- 
sion, It probably has not been reprinted in this 
country. Any Philadelphie bookseller probably 
would import it for you 





iF. Perbaps ro. but if we are not mistaken, 
tables of statistics are about as uninteresting to the 


the 


other, about the voncern tm question 
Cave. Heving seen the question in the Post, 





“What Gower do you preofr’” Onto answers, 


| that every day." ‘‘ But I can’t,”’ replied the 
| wife. ‘Then take this,’ and he gave hera 
| Kiss and went about his business. He return 
jel to dimmer. “This is an excellent goose; 
| what did you pay for it?’ said he. “Why, 
| what you gare me this morning, to be sure,” 
replied the wife. *‘ You did!"’ exclaimed be, 
“then you shall have the money the next time 
| Fou go to market.” 

| Beaep or Heacra.—The number of deaths 
@uring the past week im this city was 163— 
Adults *1, and children 102. 





Rvery reader will be 

charmed with its wierd and tender beanty. 
Like the rasping of a file after this music of 

Elf-Land, are the heroics and statistics of Mr. 


ova, Past, Parxsert ann Fervre, (John K. Pot- 
ter, Philadelphia.) What could have induced 
Mr. Stout, after writing such a book, to add 
the superfluous folly of publishing it, one is at 
aloss to imagine! Exquisite rhodomontade 
and fustian it is, at any rate. How reliable is 
its information, we know pot; but there can 
be no doubt about its indiscriminate massacre 
of the English language. Mr. Stout has an 
evident bias against the Kuglish Government, 
but why extend bis animosity to the Knglish 
tongue’? Not the least singularly and per- 
plexingly ungrammatical of his sentences is 
one on p. 362, where he sets himself up in judg- 
ment (precious critic that he is!) on Judge 
Wilson's History of the Spanish Conquest.— 
The style and diction of this book make it 
positively a curiosity. 

Mr. F. W. Kvans’s Swans anv Suakenm 
(D, Appleton & Co., New York,) gives a good 
compendious account of the origin, history, 
life and doctrines of these strange and worthy 
Communists. Bat while the saints of New 
Lebanon eschew marriage entirely, the sinners 
of New York cultivate it to the extent of estab- 
lishing Matrimonial Brokerage (Offices; and of 
his curious and amusing adventures in making 
the tour of these, a reporter of the New York 


(Thatcher & Hutchinson, New York.) The 
adventare with the notorious Mrs. Canningham 
im the last part of this volume, sounds, we must 
think, rather Munchausenish ; yet it may be 
trne, and if it is, it casts a mew and rather 
ominous light on her character. 

In Battvenas Castin (Delisser & Proctor, 
New York,) we have a decided pro- Protestant, 
anti-Catholic novel, which he that rans may 
read, and he that wishes mot to read may ran 
from. Both running readers and unreading 
runners, however, can pause without quarrel, 
to look at Alice Cary's pleasant Picrcor= or 
Couorray Lure. (Derby & Jackson, New York.) 
Though living where bloom around her only 
the red brick walls of the great metropolis, 
Alice Cary’s heart is always with the daisics, 
and this new beok is the proof of it. 

Different in kind ts the volume of stories «a- 
titled Tameuuas axp He FPrurna, by Dr. BR. 
Shelton Mackensie. (J. B. Lippincott & Co, 
Philadelphia.) This book is Decameronian in 
plan—a party of ladies and gentlemen thrown 
together im a hostelry at romantic Matlock, in 
England, alternately tell the tales which we 
have here. Among these the one entitled 
“The Millionaire in Spite of himself,” is very 
clever. 

Madame Lola Mentez bas favored an anxious 
public with another work, bearing the alluring 
tithe of Axscporss or Love. (Dick & Pitagerald, 
New York.) But, alas! this mischicfpromis- 
ing tithe is most deceptive, for nothing could 
be mere decorousiy dail than these little his- 
torteal scraps, and ouly once or twice do we per- 
ceive a furtive sparkle in the eye of the nar 
rater. 

A good compact popular memoir is Mr. 


extracts from the statesman’s best speeches. 

Them comes Bishop Kip's cloquent treatise 
on Tas Havregt, Ousect, az Paorzn Ovemnv- 
asce ov Tax Henw Guages or Lave (Delincer 
& Proctor, New York); and then, full of ten- 
der and holy cathedral light and beauty, the 
Hrwxs or tux Aom, (Phillips, Sampson & Co., 
Boston, ) a votume of sacred poetry which every 
Christian wil) deeply prise. 

Carlyle’s noble essay om the Lays azp Porrat 
ov Rosazt Brass, has been in a nice 
Uttle volame (Delisser & , New York) ; 
and My. John 8. C. Abbott, well-known as the 


ov Avwrma, (Mason Brothers, New York,) 
which, let us hope, is decently credible. 
Those who prefer cards and candlelight 
to book and candle, and who think with 
Dickens's character that ‘‘ whist is a noble and 
4 princely game,"’ will find in the little book on 


in the depth, softness and thoeghtfulmess of cur 
Booteh domestic affections in this 

little volume, than 2 have met with im any 
thing like the same compass since the days of 
Barns.” 

It ie stramge that such simple little home strains 
could kindlegkindly warmth im the arctlo ne 
ture of the merciless old reviewer, who with 
bitter blasts of criticism was wont to wither 
whole sweet summers of song—and to freeze to 
death the passionate hearts of young poets. 

The editor has seen fit to make some 
im the text of these poems, in order to 
it quite intelligible to American readers. I for 
one should have preferred the dear old dialect, 
with a glossary, for such as are unfamiliar with. 
it. If simplification were an object, I cannot 
understand the propriety of using im this vo. 
lume, the old fashioned type. I abominate the 
treacherous long s, which was forever tripping 
me up and misleading me in my first eager, 
breathless run through Kobineon Crusoe and 
The Vicur of Wakefield. 





Tus Laws axp Practica or War (D. Appleton, 
New York,) a valuable manual and the latest 
London authority. 


Biackwoon's Macaswwn. February. Leonard 
Scott & Co., New York. Zieber, Philadelphia. 

Tae Hornecirvawr. March. C. M. Saxton, 
New York. Zieber, Philadelphia. 

Tue Lospow Qvuarramny, January. Leonard 
Seott & Co., New York. Zleber, Philadelphia. 

Tax Cwrwran Examen. March. Crosby 
& Nichols, Boston. 


It were well I suppose, if sueh poetry as this 
beautiful volame contains, could in every nur- 
sery, empercede all silly ditties, and silence 
with fits sweet silver cadences, the senseless, 
superamnuated gabble of Mother (Goose. Yet, I 
know not. To be foolish at times, is the glori- 
ous privilege of childhood and genius, and the 
banishment of Mother Goose would, I doubt 
not, be follewed by such a squall-as mever be- 
fore swept the domestic seas—by a nursery re- 
bellion that would shake the land. No, the 
best and highest aids to the mother must, 





CITY SIGHTS AND THOUGHTS, 


| 
| 

Among the few new books I have had time | 
to open since my return from wamdering, are a | 
couple of Ticknor’s late publications—two vo- | 
lumes of poems, bat so utterly difefent, that I 
can but contrast them together. 

One is a charming little book called ‘' Willie | 
Winkie's Nursery Songs of Scotland,’’ a reprint, | 
edited by a noble and scoomplished woman, — 
Mrs. N. Silsbee, of Salem, Mass.,—the other is | 
complete collection of the peems of Mrs. | 
Kemble. ne is the simple, cheery love music | 
of happy firesides, the tender creoning of do- | 
ting mother hearte—the other is the passionate | 
plaint, the homeless, desolate cry of one who 
wander without, in night and tempest, bereav- | 
od and despairing. 

These nursery songs are all written by dis- 
tinguished Scottish poets and scholars—and | 
are quite remarkable as poems, while for pu- , 
rity and sweetness of sentiment, they are quite 
unsurpassable, I think. 

The first gives the title to tle velume, and | 
is the most quaintly, daintily beaatiful of als | 
I met with it several years cge, and while a| 
thousand greater, perhaps move useful, things | 
have been forgotten, it has held a charmed Life | 
in my memory. (®ee get it nested in your 
heart, and all the ravens of melancholy, owls 
of wisdom, and vultures of care are powerless 
It stays and sings to you 
forever. Nay, doar (——, don’t shake your 
head, and remind me that you are not one of 
us. There is the seul of motherhood in every | 
woman, born of woman, though in some alack! | 
it lies dormant through a whole earth-life. 
I believe thas the sourest tempered ciderly | 
spinster that #ver tarned up her thin nose at | 
the foolish forvinese of youmg mammas, or in- | 
veighed agi: wt the noise and trouble ef chil- 
dren, has sor aewhere, in some dim, unvisited 
closet of her mature a littl of ‘the sweet milk 
of mother-kir ness ;"’ #0 de not you, in the sau- 
ciness of ha ppy youth, ‘‘ deny the soft impeach- | 
ment.”’ 

To prove thatlam right, and for the plea- 
sure of the mothers who may be looking over 











to drive it thence. 


| 


after all, act as subordinates to the dear old 
traditionary granny, whose very absurditics’ 
have become classical, whose sillinesses vener. 
able, and who, sooner or later, will make the 
acquaintance of all the little ones, in lofty 
palace halls, or under the low roof of the 
shieling. 

We may as well invite the ridiculous old 
fairy to the christening ; for slight her, bar her 
out as we may, some perverse, or incautious 
| nursery maid will let her in, and she will have 


| her say, for good, or ill, over the cradle of the 


mild. 

Mrs. Kemble's poems are singularly frag- 
mentary—im thonght, if not in form,—so much 
so, as in some instances to leave a most unsa- 
tisfactory impression on the mind. This vo- 
lume is fall of fine beginnings and suddem end- 
ings—of dramatic starts, points and pauses—it 
is a succession of bursts of ftfal passion—it is 
poetry ‘= gusts. 

None of the poems are trifimg in sentiment, | 
or weale im expression. A)) have the dignity 
of thought,—of thonght oftemtimes so intense 
that it seems to have been intoleralte to the 
writer. She seems to quail before tLe gloomy 
spirits her own sad genius has invoked. Evory 
page opeaks the strength of a great nature— yet. 
ia the strength not unfemimine. It is the full 
throbbing of an impetuous, passionate heast— 
sometimes stormy, sometimes wild so madaess, 
but always womanly—when most bitter and 
fierce and rebellious, still 'womanly,—not the 
calm, steady working, the well geverned force 
of a mighty, manly brain. 

It is strange that we find in this volume no 
traces of the brilliant wit, the rich, comic 
humor which Mrs. Kemble’s early acting aad 
later dramatic readings have proved her to 
possess. We have here the passionate plaining 
of Juliet, the wild, indignant grief of Constance, 
the proud sorrow of Katherme,—bat nowhere 
the saucy satire, the sparkling raillery of Bea- 
trice—the merry, feolicksome spirit, the daring, 
dashing, yet delicate gayety of Rosalind. The 
gloom and the chili of a most unhappy fortune 
areoverall. It isan exceeding sorrewful book—a 
book to make shadows in a sunny place. It is sad 
in turning over its pages, to find the brightest 
among them tinted with sombre autumnal 
colors—to see how its sweetest flowers of fancy, 
like Alpine reses, bloom amid dreary wastes of 





your mai jen shoulders, I shall proceed to 
quote that . same simple little nursery song.— | 
‘Wee W illie Winkie,"’ by the way, seems to | 


kilts ; a: sd a mother in desperation at the wake- 
falnesa : >f a roguish bairn, invokes his aid :— 


Wee Willie Winkie } 
Rins through the town 

Up stairs and down stairs 
In his night-gown 

Tapping at the window, 
Crying at the lock 

** Are the weans in their bed ’ 
For it's now tea o'clook 


Hey ' Willie Winkie 
Are you coming ben ’” 

The cat's singing ‘* purrie 
To the sleeping hen ; 

The dog is lying on the floor 
And does not even peep, 
But here's a wakefu laddie 
That will not fall asleep 


Onything but sleep, you rogue ' 
Glowering like the moon ' 
Rattling in an iron jug 
With an iron spoon ; 
Rumbling, tumbling all about, 
Crowing like a cock, 
Screaming like I know not what, 
Waking sleeping folk 


Hey ' Willie Winkie, 
Can't you keep him still ' 
Wriggling off a body's knee 
Like a very eel ; 
Pulling at the cat's ear, 
As she drowsy hums— 
Hey ! Willie Winkie, 
See '—there he comes | 


Wearied is the mither 

That has « restless wean. 
A wee stumpy beirnie 

Heard where'er he's seen— 
That has a battle aye with sleep 


be a sm: sll, allegorical personage—tbe young | 
ni rite of sl little Morph in | 
a. oe ee ea aes solemn sorrow as is the sea of moaning, 


|—of wild and fearsome loneliness, as the 


deadly cold and border on abysmal darkness. 
tt is, at best, but anguish made musical by 

genius. It is as full of images of deso- 

lation and ruin, as a picture of Thebes—as 


“blasted heath’’ of Macbeth,—of hopeless 
grief, as a pine forest of sighing. 
With all my recognition of the great dra- 


matic power of the poet, the last splendid out- 


flowering of Kemble genius, I should lay down 
the book of the woman, with a profound com- 
miseration oversweeping nearly all other feel- 
ings—ecarce leaving room for admiration—ma- 
king envy impossible,—were it not for two or 
three of the later poems, which come as 4 
blessed relief to one’s overwrought sympathies. 
Amid the ruins of early affections rises a fair 
temple—a pure, white altar of mother-love and 
praise,—the restless, moaning deep of yearn- 
ing womanhood, gives out strange tones of joy, 
——a young “Acacia tree’? in full blossom 
brightens and sweetens for a space, the “ blast- 
ed heath,’’—the sunlight of (od’s love pierces 
the gloom of the pine forest, and little birds of 
hope nest among the shadowy boughs, striving 
to sing down the solemn murmurs—the me 
lancholy surges of sound. 

L———. was telling me the other day, an in- 
cident related in his p , Which ina queer 
way, conveyed a fine tribute to the genius of a 
poet. 








The subject of poetry and poets coming up, 
in a party of gentlemen, one of them, 5 
frank, outspoken individual, recounted an ex- 
perience, and gave in his testimony after this 
manner : — 

“Some ten or twelve years ago, it happened 
that Iwas one night overtaken by mine enemy 
—I was fou—im short, I was, to use the plain, 
true, honest word—drunk. In the midst of it, 
I went into a restaurant, and sat down alone, 
by & table, leaning my heavy head on my 





Before be'!l! close an ee, 
But a kiss from off his rosy lips | 
Gives strength anew to me. 





Samael M. Smecker’s Luvs oy Dasun Wenerm, 





hands. After some minutes, I perceived that 


breeze blowing on my hot and dizzy fore- 
I began to read it. At first, the lines 
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‘| woke late the next morning, to find that 
of the events of the preceding night | could 


treasured it up for several years. 
“ A summer or two ago, being at Boston, and 
in at Ticknor’s, I took up a volume of Lowell's 


It was ‘ mine ancient!’ 
tle mystery was solved—and at last, I knew 
who to thank for a great pleasure. 

“I bought the book, for the poem's sake,— 
but when honorably fathered and sumptuous- 
ly apparelled, that was no dearer to me than 
had been the dirty little foundling of the res- 
taurant."’ 

Moral:—Good wine needs no bush—good 
poetry no gilding. 

I wish I could add a more moral moral. I 
should really like to be able to say that the 
chance reading of that noble poem, wherein the 

t of wayside flowers is transfigured, till 
it leaves a sweeter and more glowing impres- 
sion on the mind, than on the senses the most 
fragrant of violets, and sumptuous of roses— 
redeemed that young man—divorced him from 
the wine coup for ever. It may have done all 
that, but I don't know it;—and as I am not 
writing a temperance tract, or a Bunday School 
Memoir, I will e’en stick to the facts, as they 
have come to me. 








As the Winter was a monster, born with all 
his teeth, like Richard of Gloster—so Spring 
comes to us breathing the sweetness, crowned 
with the sunlight of Summer, It is a marvel- 
ous unseasonable season. The Sun hangs 
fondly over Karth, caressing her with light— 
and Earth yearns back, in the tender green of 
the grass, in ewelling buds, in the still smile 
of valley lakes and the happy murmur of 
mountain brooks. 

Adiexn, GRACE GREENWOOD. 


As THroven the land at eve we went, 
And plucked the ripened ears, 
We fell out, my wife and I, 
Oh, we fell out, I know not why, 
And kissed again with tears. 


For when we came where lies the child 
We lost in other years, 
There above the little grave, 
Ob, there above the little grave, 
We kissed again with tears. 
—Tennyson. 


24? God gives riches to asses, to whom he 
cannot give anything else.— Martin Luther. 

m@ We heard a man cal! another man an 
extortioner the other day, for suing him a day 
or two before. ‘‘Why, friend,’’ replied the 
man who bronght the suit, “I did it to oblige 
you.”’ ‘To oblige me, indeed,—how so?’’ 
‘* Why, to oblige you to pay me." 

J@ A gentleman who was admiring the 
spirited manner in which Miss Davenport play- 
ed the part of Peg Woffington, was told that 
she resided at Lynn, celebrated for the mann- 
facture of shoes. ‘‘ Ah!’’ that accounts,”’ he 
exclaimed, It might be ex- 
pected that a /’g with a great sole should come 


“for her success. 


from Lynn.’ 


p@™ SextimentaL Youtu.—‘‘My dear girl, 
will you share my lot for life ?’’ 
Practwat Gint.—*‘How large is your lot, 


alr 4 

pa Ax Usiversat Favonrire.—Generally, an 
universal fool, or else an universal humbug.— 
Punch, 

g@ Both religion and philosophy demand 
energy of will and calmness of judgment, and 
without these two conditions united, there can 
be neither justice nor dignity, nor any fixed 
principles.— Silvio Pedlico. 

r@- When Jemima went to school «he was 
asked why the noun bashelor was singuler. 


ASTER OOS. HEE. 


A Davoos of Pamrucere—Piner Fsorrs or Levan. 
verriosat Poucr—Tas New Caswor—As Un- 
rorvtan Pam—How « Commcas Mouzp Be- 
comme ax Bvotewmas, as Urwotpen oF Tue 
House or Bovasox, axp a» Ierraton or Kuro 
Hexer VII. 


Paris, Hebrwary 24, 1859. 
MM. Editor of the Post : 

The main “‘feature’’ of the past week has 
been the numerous pamphiets on the subject 
of ‘‘ the situation” which have appeared here 
in rapid succession; some against, others in 
favor of, the “ upset-policy”’ of his Majesty the 


to all idea of war. It is felt that the country is 
im urgent need of repose, of friendly relations 
with its neighbors; that it cannot stand the 


sixes and sevens’’ in domestic affairs, if war be 
entered upon, no matter what may be its pre- 
text. 

The heavy failures in Lyons, Orleans, and 


that must follow a conflict with a Power 
like Austria, armed to the teeth, and resolute 
in the assertion of traditional right, and the 
‘*possession’’ guaranteed to her by treaties. 
Bat notwithstanding the opposition of all 
classes of the people, and the addresses sent in 
by the principal provincial centres, the Empe- 
ror seems to be in no hurry to change his 
course. The utmost activity is reported as 
prevailing in all the arsenals and dockyards of 
the country; and the new artillery devised by 
the Emperor, or credited to him, is being manu- 
factured with the greatest possible haste. It is 
said that the cannon, guns, and rifles, manu- 
factured on the new system, will carry their 
deadly charge to a distance, and with a preci- 
sion of range, such as has never been dreamed 
of by the artillery-men of past days. New 
forms of war-boata, amply provided with the 
means of hurling certain destruction at enemies 
many miles off, while their crews are protected 
against the possibility of harm, are understood 
to be in course of construction in immense 
numbers; while stores of ammunition are 
being collected on an enormous scale, and 
horses are being purchased in such numbers 
that the Government stables are unable to re- 
ceive them. 

Prince Napoleon being considered, rightly or 
wrongly, to be the “leading spirit’ of the 
war- party here, is just now about as unpopular 
as & man can be; and the demands for addi- 
tional “‘dotations’’ for himself and his wife, 
recently brought forward, and just passed by 
the Senate, are regarded with extra displeasure 
in consequence. In fact, if the poor little 
Prinoess who has just been ‘‘ wooed and won"’ 
with such andignified haste, be at all aware of 
the real feeling with which the recent alliance 
between her family and that of the Emperor is 
regarded by the French people, she would very 
naturally wish herself safe back in her father's 
Court. She is, meantime, made much of by 
the other members of the Imperial family; is 
being shown the “lions’’ of the capital by ber 
sharp-featared and bald-headed father-in-law, 
who has fitted up for hera beautiful little chapel, 
opening out of her bedroom; the young wife 
of one of the most thoroughly and ignobly dis- 
sipated middle aged Frenchmen of the day 
being so exceedingly devout that the ordinary 
chapel of the Palace is not sufficient for her. 
What with her beautiful oratory, the splendors 
of her ‘‘ cor/eille,”’ the brilliance of her position 
in this brilliant Court, and the hope, probably 
instilled into her by her father and his advi- 
sers, of being the means of increasing the lus- 
tre and extent of her father’s kingdom, this 
bride of less than sixteen summers, of highly 
cultivated mind, and most amiable and gracious 





** Because,” she replied, it ‘‘is so very singular 
they don’t get married."’ ' 

e@ To gain a correct acquaintance with 
human nature, it is not necessary to move 
in a public or extensive sphere. A more 
limited cirele of observation conduces to 
greater minuteness and accuracy. A public 
mode of life is favorable to knowledge of 
manners; a private, to a knowledge of cha- 
racter. 

r@ Do you remember the story of Frede- 
rick the Great and the sentinel, on the very 
cold wintry night’ ‘Why don’t you smoke!"’ 
the King, incognito, says. ‘‘ Against orders ; 
musn’t,’’ sentinel replied. “Ob, but you 
may; I give you leave.” ‘‘Can’t help it; 
musn’t.’’ ‘I tell yon, fool, that I will bear 
you harmless: / am the Aing.”” What does 
the sentinel answer to this? ‘The King be 
»”” he replied ; “what would my Captain 
say?’ Moral:—Always obey your immediate 
saperior. 

na Mr. Samuel Rogers’s second volume of | 
poems lost the banking-house one of its richest 
clients. The gentleman incontinently with- 
drew his money from the custody of a firm, one 





nature, is no doubt, for the present, perfectly 
contented with her lot. 

While Europe is awaiting, in restless anxie 
ty, the turning of the balance of war, it is cu 
rious to recall the rise of the ‘‘dynasty,’’ the 
ambition, and perhaps also the necessities, of 
whose chief are threatening the world with so 
much evil. I need hardly remind my readers 
of the hatred borne by the young, ardent and 
impetnons ‘‘ Napoleon Bonaparte,’ the twelve 
year old Corsican patriot, to the French, those 
detested tyrants of his conquered native isle, 
nor of the many deep-laid schemes devised Ly 
the incipient soldier for driving them out of 
Corsica. But it is, perhaps, less generally 
known that the young man, fellow-student of 
Arthar Wellesley im the Military Schoo! of Bri 
enne—strange rapprochement of the future Km- 
peror and of the Iron Warrior destined to pull 
him down from his place of power !—actually 
presented himself, under the auspices of Gen. 
Paoli, to the British Governor of Corsica, da- 
ring the short time that that island was held 
by Great Britain, and demanded to be aliowed 
to enter the service of England. The British 
officials in Corsica, being neither disciples of 





of whom was openly and unblushingly addict- | 
ed to—rhyming. ‘‘Sir,”’ affirmed he, when re- | 
monstrated with, ‘if ! knew that my banker | 


had ever even said a good thing, I would clos+ | entered the service of the conquerors whom he | 


Lavater, nor possessed of the power of reading 
the future, declined this application, and the 
pale-browed, eagle-eyed youth subsequently 





| 








army, and had his proposals been accepted, he 
would ne doubt have been as good as his word. 





only in a prompt and complete return to the 


give its sanction to the “usurper’’ only on 
receipt of an equivalent for the service. 

Joseph Spina, Archbishop of Corinth, and 
the theologian Caselli, had been sent to Paris 
te open the negotiations respecting the in- 
tended concordat. The First Consul had joined 
with them the Abbe Bernier, whose name had 
become popular during the wars of La Vendee. 
But these negotiators got into such dificul- 
ties, and found it so impossible to come to an 
understanding, that Bonaparte insisted on the 
presence of Cardinal Gonaalvi, the most inti- 
mate friend and counsellor of Pius VIL, who 
accordingly came to laris to try to accommo 
date matters, so as to render a concordat pos- 
sible. The warrior and the churchman seem to 
have been pretty evenly matched. 

‘Both were still young,’’ says M. Joly, 
“beth p d in a sup degree the 
genius of the politician, a coyuetry of wiliness 
worthy of the fairer sex, and the copsmmate 
pradence of experienced diplomatists. Like 
all the great political geniuses of Italy, so well 
appreciated by Machiavelli, neither could be 
described as a single being, both of them being 
“half swans, half foxes.’’ An odd illustra 
tion; but one of which it is not difficult to 
seize the real meaning. The Cardinal took 
leave of his master on the 6th of June, 1401, 
and reached Paris after a rapid journey of fif- 
teen days. The First Consul received him very 
haughtily. ‘I desire,’’ said he, “that the 
conferences be opened without delay. I give 
you five days for bringing the work to an end; 
if it be not terminated in that time, you will 
return at once to Rome; for | have quite made 
up my mind that that will most likely be the 
end of our attempt to come to an under. 
standing.’’ 

The Abbe Bernier was accordingly instructed 
to resume the interrupted negotiations; the 
Cardinal, at his request, drawing up a memo 
randum of the points demanded by Rome.— 
This memorandum, read aod commented on 
upon its margin by Talleyrand, then Minister 
for Foreign Affairs, was laid before the First 
Consul. The debates now went on in earnest, 
and in the stormiest manner, neither party be 
ing willing to yield a jot of its pretensions ; but 
on the eve of the day appointed for the close 
of the negotiations, a compromise appeared to 





be agreed upon, auwi the Abbe Bernier was em- 
powered to sign the concordat in the name of 
the French Government, the three papal agents 
signing Yor the Pope. 

On the following day the contracting parties 
‘met at the house of Joseph Bonaparte for the 
signing of the treaty. A short note in the 
Moniteur of that morning, had announced the 
happy termination of the affair. 

The plenipotentiaries having exchanged the 
usual civilities, seated round 
the table. Jose;h Bonaparte, as the brother 
of the First Consal, claimed the right of being 
the first to sign. 
senting the lope, demanded that this honor 
should be accorded to him, and Joseph cour 


themselves 


But the Cardinal, as repre- 





teously yielded the point. 

The Abbe Bernier had brought two copies of 
the treaty. Contrary to ordinary usage, these 
copies were not collated, and the Abbe offered 
one of them to the Cardinal, requesting him to 
append his signature to it. Gonsalvi glanced 
at the first few lines of this document, and 
perceived that this treaty, thas presented fo: 
his signature, was wholly unlike the arrange 
ment which had been consented to by both 
pacties on the preceding day, and 4 more 
lengthened examination of the document show 
ed him that it contained numerous provisions 
which had been already absolutely refused by 
the lope. 

“A proceeding of such a character,’ says 
Gionsalvi, in his memoirs, “incredible, but 
really attempted, paralyzed my hand. Laying 


down the pen with which | had been about to, 


sign, | expressed my surprise, and declared 
plainly that I could not accept this treaty on 
any terms."’ 

Driven to extremities, the Abbe at length 


my account with him the next morning.’ To | pad so cordially hated. Think of the differ. confessed, with much confusion and stammer- 
have written such, and in verse, too, was in | ence that would have been produced in the his- | (9g, that the concordat had been changed, «1 


his eyes almost a declaration of insolvency. 


| tory of the last seventy years, (and of how | the express orders of the First Consul. 


B® According to the “ Asiatic Researches,”’ many years tocome!) had Napoleon Bonaparte, What was to be done’ Bonaparte was tv 


& very curious mode of trying the title to land | made an English citizen of himself! 


A few | give, that very evening, a grand official dinner, 


is practised in Hindostan. Two holes are dug | years after this repulse, the young soldier at which the negotiators were to assist, and at 
in the disputed spot, in each of which the law- | offered his services to Louis XVI., to whom he | which the chief of the Government was him 


yers on either side put one of their legs, and | addressed a letter containing an elaborate pro- | self to an 


the | nof the ooncor- 





remain there until one of them is tired, or com- | ject for the rescue of the simple-minded king | dat. 


plains of being stung by the insects, in which | from the snares of the revolutionists, who were | 


The discussions were at once resumed by the 


case his client is defeated. In this country it | preparing to take him in their toils; he offered | plenipotentiaries. Lomaparte, on learning the 
is too generally the client, and not the lawyer, | to deliver the king from the impending ruin, | state of affairs, fell into « violent fary, and tore 


**who puts his foot im it.”’ 


| provided he were placed im command of the | to pieces a new draught, prepared by the Abbe, 


exolaiming, 

“Eh bien! Monsieur le Cardinal, you wish 
to break off negotiations! Well, so be it. 
have no need of Rome, | will act for myself. | 
have no need of the Pope. If Henry VIII., who 
had not the twentieth part of my power, was 


FE 


You have wished for a rapture; very well, be 


COUNTRY GRAVEYARDS AS THEY ARE 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poser, 

I know that from time immemorial it has 
been customary to view country graveyards 
through a halo of traditional and sentimental 
beauty, and that it is looked upon as almost a 
barbarity to interfere with this opinion, that 
people choose wilfully to cherish in opposition 
to the evidence of their senses. If impressions 
gathered in the village churshyard of Stoke 
Pogis did call forth Gray's Klegy (which, like 
every other literary fact, is doubted ia the pre- 
sent age), we must suppose that favored spot 
to have been kept in more perfect order than 
any within our ken, or it could never have so 
worked upon the author of that matchless 
poem. My experience has found “the holy 
text,"’ ‘‘to teach the rustic moralist to die," 
so corroded with mould or overgrown with 
weeds and briars as to be all incapable of ful- 
filling such a mission, If 


* B’en from the tomb the volee of nature cries ''' 


alas! that it should fall upon ears so dull of 


These treeless, pathiess, yrass-grown grave- 
yards were the terror of my childhoed. The 
hearse, with its nodding plames; the coffin, 
with lid screwed down # tightly, the long 
orape streamers, and all the doleful parapher- 
nalia of a funeral; all these brought the fear. 
ful feelings that they will produce in the child 
iah heart ; but all these, and even the sight of 
the sad. visaged undertaker, who accomplished 
his business in the most proper manner, and 
then managed to eat such a hearty dinner when 
all was over, were as nothing to the horrors 
that crowded around that lonesome, dreary 
burying ground, where the thick, unchecked 
grass uprooted even the wild flowers that 
would have decked the place in common with 





the surrounding hills and meadows. The fine 
old trees—the very glory of the place—were 
doomed to the axe, lest, forsooth, they should 
| make the place damp, as though dampness 
| could affect the comfort of those quiet sleepers 
| beneath their six feet of earth. 
| Tremember a great desire that I axed to che 
| rish in my childish days, that | might he bu 
| rled—in case I died—in our own garden, and 
| how I nsed to almost screw my conrage up to 
| the point of making such a request of my mo- | 
ther, but as | was very doubtfal ax to whether 
it would be granted, my mother having a great | 
| respect for forms and precedents, and a holy | 
| horror of anything sentimental or heathenish, 
I saw nothing before me bat that 
graveyard, and could only take comfort in the 
| thought that I had a «trong constitution, and 
| was not at all like those good little girls that | 





dreaded 


always die youny 
I do not believe there ever was any systema. | 

tic arrangement for keeping our graveyard in 
order. Parmer A would probably notice 
| in passing, that the fence had a weak place in 
it, and on the following Sabbath would men 
| tion the fact to some of the brethren, when an | 
arrangement would be made for each sending | 
|} aman, others furnishing boards and nails, on 
Monday, to repair it. Some one would proba 

| bly remark at the time that an entirely new 





| femee waa needed. 
bat it was a very basy season just now, and 
people couldn't be expected to neglect their 
| own interests, and go hunting up work that, | 
after all, did ne one any good; in the epring, 
| when they were not #0 ‘‘thronged,"’ it might be 
| attemded to. Hut each season brought ite own | 
special work, and thi« would be put off and | 
| forgotten, until perhaps one of these really ex | 
cellent but narrow-minded men would be re. | 
called to his duty by finding a drove of cattle 
pastaring on his mother’s grave. Then a new 
| femee would be made, briars and weeds torn | 
away, the long grass mown, and the fallen 
tombstones restored ty their natural position. | 
This improvement would be very manifest for | 
a little while, but no permanent fand had been | 
set aside, nor committee appointed to attend 
to this matter, and the old order of things soon 
became paramount. We have all felt the force 
of the saying, ‘* What is everybody's business, 
ia nobody’s.’’ Clearly it was the business of | 
every one who had ever lost a friend, or who , 
expected to lie himself, to do his share in beau- 
tifying the borial ground, but every one shirk 
ed the daty, neverthelens. 

This is a subject that I cannot but feel 
strongly upon. the mortal remains of those 
very dear to me are lying hundreds of miles 
away, in one of these neglected spots. Neat 
housewives, some of them, whose dwellings | 
were always ‘ redd ap,"’ and in whose wel! 
kept yards ani gardens weeds were a thing un- 
known. | 

On the border of the beautiful Moravian vi! 
lage of Bethlehem, lies « graveyard that is a 
perfect model of neat and loveii Beau. | 
tifully situated, planted with shade trees, and 
intersected with wide gravel paths, the first | 


You, that was true enough, 





| od in the Loulsiana Legislatare. 


| Bt. Pani, Min., te meet her betrothed and fai 


stage, which had the corpse of her intended 
| husband. 

A wrt of four hundred and thirty-#ix slaves, 

belonging to Pierce Butler, of Philadelphia, for 


| and 


' search, 


| traying the aflection which it had forthe youth, 
first interview, but after, they are exhausted, 
| hair upon the child's forehead. The corpse | 
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the trial took on the 
one trial was to be on a word, and ue- 
fortunate who missed must take his or her 
samaised leatinn, and the 
soon raised needful to parchase 
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ei Te version of the 
‘ was thereupon severely w 
outraged husband. ” 

Somn evidence has lately been discovered in 
Kogland — that in early life Napoleon 
the Great offered his services oe volunteer to 
the Commander of the English Navy in the 
Mediterranean, which were not be- 
cause of his apparent want of capacity. 

Got mm Bocks Courry.-There is a rumor 
afloat that gold has been discovered upon the 
farm of Geo. W. Brown, nesr Tullytown, in 
this county, which has been sent to the Mint, 
at Philadelphia, to be assayed, Of course con- 
siderable excitement prevails in that vicinity, 
and itis said that upon Se case of the 


4 


# 


Tur Cleveland of Maroh 15 record a 
melancholy case of sudden death, (m Monday 
night Miss Theodoria Smith, aged nineteen, at- 
tended a singing rehearsal by the choir of St, 
Paul's Chure At the close of the school, one 
of her com ons, observing that she did not 
arise, asked her if she was not going home.— 
She said she could pot get up, ing, in a 
laughing manner, that her foot was asleep. — 
She then made an attempt to rise, but Instant- 
Rapin pete boy Ly meng ay = . 

he was conveyed to her home, where in t 
three hoars she died. 

Da. Tuomas D. Morren, Professor of Surgery 
in the Jefferson Medical College in Philadelphia, 
died in Charleston, 8. C., on Wednesday week, 
Dr. Mutter’s reputation was not confined to the 
United States ; it was world-wide. 

Tux Hon, Mike Walsh, of New York city, 
recently was found lying in am area dead. It 
Was supposed either that he was murdered, or 
else fell down into the area while intoxicated, 
The coroner's jury have retarned a verdict of 
“ apoplexy."’ 

kMPreRANCR IN Rowea,-—So many of the pea- 
wants of Kovno and the neighboring provinces 
have become members of total abstinence so 
cleties, that the men who hold the monopoly 
of the brandy trafic fear very mach that they 
will not be able to pay the sums which they 
have agreed to pay for this monopoly. This 
extraordinary movement is attributed by «ome 
to the influsnes of the clergy ; others think that 
it is produced by the approaching emaucipa 
tion, the peasants now having some object in 
accumulating property. 

Tux African Apprentice Bill has been defeat 


A Mow T., from Lockport, N. Y., passed 
through Milwaukee, last week, on her way to 


fil her engayement to be married, Letween 
Hastings and St. Paul «he met the downward 
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cular say the improvement is fully dd., and 


others pat it as high as 3-1 
Hreadstaffs are dull but steady—l’rovisions 
and Pork dull. 


Gattast Act or as Krownnn.—On the night 
of the 22d ult., as a passenger train was 
along the New Albany and Salem railroad, near 


Linden, eatiene, So commen perceived a ha- 
figure ahead, instantly blew his 
whistle ond shut down brakes. waaod Gotten 


} 


tinued on the track, and the 

it Impossible to cheek tho cpeel' ef the 
went ont upon the cowoateher ay 
man, as it proved to on co 


be, 
cateher unhart. He whory 


E 
F 


F 





mute, Bamed 
Lave, and the gratitade of the fellow. 
when he saw the from w the br 
very of the engl h d him, was fully 
displayed by the most fo gestures. His 


brother, also a deaf mute, had been ran over 
and killed about a year ago. 


Goop,—Several gentlemen going down in the 
early morning train from Troy, purchased from 
a newsboy, at Ureenbash station, mental food 
to last them for the voyage. Une of these, ob 
rerving that a lady who sat near him had no 
paper, and presuming that the ‘fall details 
with magnificent iliuastrations’’ of the Wash 
ingon tragedy, would prove interesting to her, 
handed her a certain New York Ilustrated 
paper, at the same time calling her attention to 
the «abject matter of ita engravings. The lady 
received the journal in a cool and formal man 
ner, «prem it wide open before her, deliberate 
ly stooped dewn, palied off her rubbers, and 
carefully folding them ap, laid them beside her 
on the eat, and arrange 1 her brocade and shaw! 
as if nothing had happened. 


per Where no arts Bourish, where all lear 
ing is exterminated, there there is no trace of a 
but cruelty and horrid barbarism 
I vall as witness to this fact not 


geod man 
stalk alwoad. 





merly the hasband of Mra, Fanny Kemble, was | 


sold at anction in Savannah, recently, for the 
sum of $400,205, being an average of #716 a 


head. They were sold, the Savannah News | perished. 
saye, ‘mostly in families." 
Mu. Beare, wishing to go from Gallon (thie) 


Creatile, on the ©. C. and C.K, some two 
years ago, got ou the train, and tendered the 


conduetor fifteen cents in payment of his fare for | 


the four miles travel. Twenty cents was de 
manded; five being added to the fifteen, be 
cause he had not bought a ticket. This Mr 
B. refused to pay, and the conductor, stopping 
the train, ejected him from the care. Mr. Heale 


brought his action for damages in the Court of | 


Common Pleas of that county. The case came 


on for trial at the present term, and resulted in 
a verdict for the plaintiff of | 
A khww Korron The editor of the Prairie 
News, published at Okalona, Miss., feels rich, | 
}and thas lets bimeelf off on somebody who | 
called him poor * We poor No, «ir, not by | 
a jag full, we ain't. Why, we have a good | 


library (made up for the most part of Patent 
Uttiee Keports and Kansas speeches), a double 
barreled pistol, six suite of clothes, 
shirts, a cat; a ball pup @ game rooster. a 
gold watch; seventy five ceuts in clean cash 


lot !’’ 











| loam 
| converted, might they not stop a beer barre! ’ 





fourteen i 


no poor kin, and are going to have a | 
pretty wile, and—svon as possible, own a town | 
| im, and said | 


, or race, bat Kurope, the 
fourth part of the globe, over the whole of 
which some centaries past all good aris had 
Then piety languished, and religion 
was extinguished and went to wreck, so that 


one state, of province 


even but lately, and scarce even at this day has 


| there been « recovery from the heavy woun'! 


John Milton 
pe Why may pot imagination trace th: 
noble dust of Alexander, till he find it stop 


ping a bungholef As thus Alexander died 
Alexander was buried, Alezanler returmeth to 
the dust is earth; of we mak, 
And why of that loam, whereto he wa 


dust earth 


Mhakapeare. 
ee The 
is the great mind's 
B® \t seems to me that | would rather have 
my heart torn from my body, than to have 
this pre ious passage torn from the sacred 
Kook ‘Come ante me all ye that later and 
are jeay ‘aden, aud I will give you rest.'’—Ji- 
4. M. Give wry. 
e@ An alderman cuce called on Dr. Frank 
hal a tendency to the gout, 


seoret pleasure of a generous act 


great bribe. —laryden. 


jand asked him what be could do to arrest it 


Bor nowret. —The Gettyabarg (Pennsylvania) | 
Compiler gives au account of the lows of a little | 
boy, four years of age, a son of Mrs. Oyler, of | 
Camberland County. He strayed from home, 
and the whole neighborhood started out on the 
scouring the surrounding mountain 
through the day, and displaying lighted torches 
after night. After two days and nights, the 
littl fellow was discovered pearly bine miles 
from his home, The Compiler then adds 

“The littl dog, which had been the child « 
playmate, and which had accompanied bim im | 
his long and faithful journey, was found nes- | 
tled in the child's bosom, with his head reeli 
ning on his cold and lifeless form. This faith. | 
ful dog had tramped quite a path around the | 
lifeless bedy of the sleeping inpowent, thas be- | 


ami in its fond caresses had licked back the 
was conveyed home to its weeping mother, | 


whe, under the peculiar viroum- 
stances, was almost frantic with grief.’’ 


‘Take a ba ket of water and a ton of 
three times 4 Week," replied the doctor 
“Why, how!’’ replied the akierman, in as 
tonishment. “Drink a cup of the fonmer 
three times a day, and carry the latter up three 
flights of stairs.’’ 

B® Keep truce to the dreams of thy youth 
— Shaler. 

J@® The Kev. Thomas Whittemore recently 
heard a divine preach in the morning from th: 
text, ‘Ye are children of the devil.” In the 
afternoon the text was, “* Children, obey your 


parenls. 
f@ Some weu are very entertaining for a 


ae 


and ran out; om a second meeting we shal! 
find them very flat and motonous ; like hand- 
organs, we have heard all their tanes.— Carlyle. 














and his fot met ne resistance—town, | 4id they meet ber car, that she might even 
down, heotiong, from floor to floor, fell the | have overheard their conversation, had she not 
bol’ ambitions bey who had dared to | been absorbed by the engrossing nature of ber 
raise the wi'e of his sovereign— | own situation. 
down, he met with one slight ob | ‘This firet parsage traversed, several others 
stacle in his daseent, 20 slight that it failed be presenter themeelres, which " was Becessary 
Careline, the fret WIR of the Duke of Way. | oeeth Wis weight, and only served to render eliher to Grom or to pareue; bat the careful 
tembarg, was both beantiful and intellects, bie ruflering more acute. The planks which | waiting woman had posseesed herself, by some 
bat nevertheless, mot perfect and whispers formed the ceiling of the Mrincess’s apartment | stratagem, of s handful of keys, of which she 
coon became rife ot Court that she had lecked | ba4 not been removed, lest the circumstance | made raplt and effective use, wmtil, im fitting 
with marked fevor upon s certain handsome might stirect her notlee, aad thas excite her | one of them into the look of an inmer door that applications for assistance ' 
young page. prevuming upon her pro- | *eapiclons. But they were so skilifully awe | opposed thelr progress, the whole of those 
Aeotion, tok Une @f attempting to leave | Cuough that they hang merely by s few which she still carried encaped her grarp, and 
the country Withow! the sanction of bis rove. | Mores. and he had therefore nu sooner strack were scattered apon the groned. {treat was 
velgn. ‘The motive of his thas seeking to ab- | Upon them than they yielded beneath the aud. | the terror of the fugitives as, with . tee @o _— 
sont himest sts time when his vamity and his | den pressare | and Ueeaing page, with his | yuioce ant cenining poe Boe A rake od _— 
ambition suppose! his cloud of sunny bair, his ru nev seconds to aseure t ves the! 
ppt moter Samara Gh + ry Tle ee at ¢ chegalens | uetoo of ic OM Tad wah dentsel uay'thenticn Se, Loum fo to be the Metunste wemes 
afterwards surmised that his courage did not and easanguined mens, at the feet of the royal in the offices, When convinced that it had 
altogether ona) hie personal advantages, ani | indy who was awaiting him. | set been heard, the fugitives passed their 
that he wee apprebensive of the results of on | The Prinowss was borne to her bel insensible, banls over the sanded door in every direction Ls 4 siancing sometimes towards the 
affair s0 delicate and dangerous as that in| The soreams of her attendants aroused the | in search of their lost treasures—treasures in- 1 
Which be found bimeslf involved. Ie this as | other inmates of the palace, and the greatest | dew! to them at that moment—and having at deo ash on Gam. man cath fale Sash, 
it might, thas mach at least fe certain, that be | consternation prevailed. The accident appear- | length succesdet in recovering them, they once | y 
hed alveady reached the frontier, and had od 20 inexplicable that even horror was partial- | more hurried om. Ere long, they had left the and so by tarns at the whole group, asking 
nearty completed bile supper, when a peach was | ly swallowed up in astonishment. although | more tnolern portion of the sulterrameans be- | 014, ner exquisite arch eyes, and a sort of pris 
placed before kim on « plate of curious old | there were a few among the spectators who | bind them; and found themselves in a large | ou. that played I hor lowely full lips, | TROmpton ass rich 
china, beneath which he found » small soroll of | looked gloomily upon each other, like men dis | and lofty stone hall, which, as Gemonde In- |) 1. than words could havy done: “How do ‘ 
paper, Whereon were written the words, “Re. | posed to seek a deeper and darker solution of | formed her royal mistress, terminated the | you feel, and you, and you ” She ter | 
tarn, or tremble |" the mystery tham they cared to acknowledge. | original vaults of the palace. Vainly, however, we sim, teh none taba vonabeaied, —_ ' 
Me returned. There was, however, one individasl of more | did they mocessively apply every key they | ladicrousiy articulating ayery eyllable: “She 


Bearcely, however, had he regained the capi. 
tal, when he saw apon his dressing table « 
vase of cat and colored glass; aod 
while im the act of examining this new bauble, 
and wondering whenee it could have come, 4 


bere the \ajanetion, ‘‘ Depart, or tremble !'' 

Vecillating between these two opposite com. 
mands, the young man resolved to explain the 
mysterious circamstance to his royal mistress 
—to explain to ber the peril in whieh he stood, 
and to solicit her advice. Its natare may be 
surmised hy the fact that the youth made no 
further attempt to leave the Court. 

Rumer asserts that, about this time, a Prince 
—we will not guves at his idemtity—pald a visit 
to the father of the audacious page, and laid 
before him sandry letters, paper, and love 
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nerve and presence of mind than those about 


the frightful tragedy by asserting that, beyond 
all dowlt, the dry rot had destroyed the tim. 
bers of the palace; and, in secordance with 
this opinion, all the galleries on that side of the 





repast of the teowing day. Se clearly, indend, 





| possessed to the lock of the low-arched door, 


vast and gloomy dungeon , not one would open 


reel inn et eniademmmieal ie tm ake sug Neha 
| eo youmg'te Got? nity, modesty. Mis silence 
The bratal beings who were now the masters showed reflection, the nervous twitching of the 
| of her tate vouchsafed no reply, pave by so C7? indicated « quisk sensibility, » slightly pro- 
| tightening her bonds that she could not move | *inelal secemt gave bis an edditions! interest— 
| 5 limb, and finally forcing « gag into her ‘ sounded so foreign. Not bat that there still 
| mouth. This outrage sccomptished, the lower | Tmsined some smouldering embers of doubt 
| part of ber bedy was thrust into » sack of | S84 distrast—they were cnly embers, however, 
| Vinck velvet, which was fastened round her ®?4 easily quenched. Why did Mr. Thompson 
| waist and secured under her feet; and from  2¢¥er say anything about Mr. Fortescue! For- 
‘that moment ber Maker alone could hear her ‘eeewe was decided|y am aristocratic pame, and 
| Thompson ax decidedly plebelas. Yet Mr. For- 
| teseue never spoke of his connections, nor of 
: | high people in general bat with some reference 
| THE WATBRING-PLACE HUSBAND, 0 utr. thompson. ‘Then Mr. Thompson, only 
| a olty man, did not appear at all proud of his 
| association with this easy-dashing, of course 
| weet-end man. All this was pezzling ; but then 
” | it was the very life and soul of a watering place 
after all!" said s bright-eyed damecl, runming | 1, 1, resied. Was it not just for want of 
| ap towards « knot of young ladies, seated ins | a ctee that the party were oo dail and 
remote corner of « very large room, talhing Im | 1 tore thisnew arrival? Concerning whom, 
: | whatever was unaccountable was held to prove 
door; and thrusting herself between two ~d y ent ol sat Os 
| of any desire of help from borrowed feathers. 
| gased into the ome face, then into the ether, | 1, ctsinly wont te confirm this conctasion, 
{that Mr. Fortesoue never pronounced Mr. 
man, but only as one in 
t His business was in the 





ie to be married to Mr, Thom next 
him, who undertook to explain the cause of | which opened at the farther extremity of this | month."’ —_ 
“And how do you know!’’ said one young ; 


it; and they ulthmately became satisfied that | lady, rather im @ pettish tone. 


it must still be lying near the spot where the 


others had fallen 


city; but whenever there threatened any too 
| curious inquiry as to its nature, Mr. Fortescue 
| seemed to soar into some sublime alpine alti- 
| tude of thought, far above vulgar mortal ken, 
orsaddenly recollected am amusing story he must’ 
tell, or a letter he must reply to; so that at the 
end of four days, all that was certainly known 
of Mr. Thompson waa, that he was a city man 


“Hhe told me so hermelf,” was the reply; | ii, business was in the city, that he had a 


“I met her this moment on the stairs, fushed | yin, in the vicinity of London, and that the 


tractive te other men—say that « woman's 
best chance was over at twenty-four, and the 
was past twenty-three. 

If it be trae that invisible spirits are perpetu, 
ally hovering around us, luring and temp. 
ing to good or evil, how, within many a 
precinct, mast the demons of discord and deceit 
crowd around such strangely thrast together 
peirs, “to have and to hold” them in their 
grasp, gibbering and grinning and grimacing 
thefr fiendish triamph, while the pure spirits 
of love and truth turn sorrowing away, and 
veil thetr faces with their wings! These twain 
laboriously simulating to be one, leave the 
chureh and drive off, followed by the envious 
gaze of expectant brides, and the noisy shout, 
of village children, and are whirled to the 
bride’s late home, where she sits with a doubt. 
fal feeling of her own identity, or what it all 
means, at ber father’s board; and after the 
usual din and clatter, the flow of sou! following 
on the flow of champagne, Mr. Hendon, the 
oldest friend of Mr. Crompton, burly and rosy, 
bat with an air of dignity that showed he was 
rising with the occasion, called for a bumper to 
the health and happiness of the newly wedded 
pair, who were evidently, he informed the com- 
pany, made for each other; she was amiable 
and accomplished; and as for Mr. Thompson, 
it was very little he could say of him; but 
this he could with truth say, that he possesved 
the esteem of every one who had the good for- 
tune to know him ; then bursting the fetterr-of 
dull prese, he quoted, with deep emotion, 
some lines about the spirits of true lovers not 
being parted evem by death itself. 

A short honey-fortnight was spent in dawd- 
ling threagh the country on the way to Lon- 
don, for Mr. Thompson's busin in the eity 


£ 


bullding were closed, on the pretext that they | The Princess, whe was by this time over. 


had been relaid. 

The public wore satisfied with thir explana 
tion -iet wa not quarrel with their oredality. 
The Princess was no sooner restored to con- 


the peril of her position, To whom vould she 
apply for help! in whom dare she confide! 
These were qaestions which she asked herself 
anti! her heart heaved almost to bursting, and 
her brain reeled; bat the minutes were grow 
ing into hours, end something mast be done. 
After matare reflection she at length resolved 


were too dangerous for use until the flooring | 


| herself utterly unable to retrace her steps, and | triaseph ; and 3 wished her joy from the bot | oxo » year; to which was added, it was 
| her devoted attendant was consequently com. | '°™ of my heart. | vaguely hinted, a sort of supplementary mo- 
pelled to eutreat that her Highness would sit ‘And so dol," echoed one or two of the | tion in its own axis, sometimes swelling the 
down and rest, while she returned alone to re group. A very starched, rather elderly young | amount to £1,000, or evem more, and that he 


come with apprehension and fatigue, declared | 4 trembling, bat evidently exulting in her | vod revolved for him at the pleasant rate of | could brook no farther absence of its chief, and 


had he not already been gone five weeks? 
What honey might yet be remaining in the 
moon's wame must be sucked at Kensington ; 
so thither they went, and on a cold, clear, 


tokens, tending to implicate the wife of the | te confide in her first waiting woman, to whom 
ove apd the son of the other; and that when | she had been an fodulgent and munificent mis 
the miserable parent had read them from eud | tte (iemomle was bound to her by « thou 
to ond, his visitor said sternly, ‘Pronounce | "4 obligations; alike in sorrow aud in joy | 
the sentence of the culprit.” The lips of the | *he had shown her a ready sympathy ; she had | 
wretohed father quivered epasmodically, but | Borer wounded her feelings by a harsh word or 
he could not articulate a syllable; and, mean. | * diedainful gesture; and the more she dwelt 
while, the clear cold eye of the outraged hus | °° the idea, the more she assured herself that 
band remained fixed upen him. on this woman depended her safety. From 
They were standing beside the wide hearth, | her she could not appreheud lukewarmuess, and — 
upon which blazed a hage fire of pine-wood ; | seorned to dream of treachery. 
and ot length the modern Brotus grasped with Amply, a4 it appeared, was her trust re 


| 


trembling @ngers one of the hand trons which 
chanced to be within bis reach, and traced in 
the ashes several letters. The worl thus writ 
ten commenced with a /), and was terminated 
by an 4. The sentence was tacitly pronounced, 
The Prince bent for a few secomds over the il! 
formed characters— for the muscles of the writer 
had proved lees Girm than his purpose—and 
then, with scold bend of the head, he strode 
from the roorm and left the house. 

A council was convened, at which were as- 
sombled all the principal personages of the 


wanled ; the favorite attendant, throwing her- 
self at the feet of her august mistress, thanked 
her with tears and sobs for #0 marked and hon- 
orable a proof of her confidence; and one 
which, as she declared, wax rendered doubly | 
valuable from the circumstance of her having 
a brother whose best ambition it would be to | 
serve so iNustrious a lady; and who, being at- | 


correspondence with ite numerous ageuts, could 
easily seoure her eacape. 





state, and several of the relatives of the Prin. 
cess, The condemnatory do uments were pro- 
daced and read; and as they were conclusive 
of the guilt of both parties, each individual 
was invited to pronounce sentence upon the 
accused. The first who replied to the appeal 
declared for a divere; but a near kineman of 
the erring wife vel tly opposed what he 
afirmed to be an (ll judged and dangerons act 
of lenity. ‘Her death alone,"’ he exclaimed, 
“‘oam save the honor of the Prince. There is 
no other alternative.” His opinion was adopt 
ed; and the council had no sooner broken up 
than the same individual who had endeavored | 
to save the life of the guilty woman, hastened 
to apprise her of the fate with which she was 
menaced, and to entreat that she woul! save 
hervelf by fight. offering at the same time to 
assist her escape that very night, if she would 
solemnly pledge herself uever again to see the 





The Princess had no sooner receive! this ax 

surance than she decided on leaving the palace 
atan hour past midnight, by a sabterraneous 

passage with which her attendant was familiar: | 
and which, traversing alike the ancient vaults | 
and the modern collars, terminated beneath | 
the foundations of a house outside the city 
walls, where a carriage was to be in readiness 
to facilitate her fight. Confident of the prac 
tieability of this scheme, and, in consequence, 
no longer apprehensive of personal violence, | 
Caroline of Branawick-Wolfentmttel, having | 
seoured (mn a small casket her gold aud dia 
monds, (the proceeds of which would enable 
her to live in comfort, if not actually in af 
fluence, in another land,) sat down with the 
chosen companion of her projected Might to 
weep over the frightfal death of the ill fated | 
youth whom she had by ber own frailty, con 
signed to an early and disheoored grave; and 
she was still thus occupied when her husband 


| 
' 








rash young man by whose imprudence she had 
been compromised, and te remain during the 
remainder of her life a selfconstituted pri 
soner in a castic in Seotland, where he could 
ineure her a refuge 


| 
Ae she rejected both there conditions with 


sent to inquire if she could receive him in her 
apartments. 

Consulting only her passion, and the pride | 
whieh she had allowed to slamber when it 
might have shielded her from diagrace, she re- | 
fused the interview; and, drawing her desk | 


sciousness, than she thoroughly appreciated | hw her search. The alternative was a terrible ‘lady, remarked there was no accounting for was in search of a fair partner to share all these starlight night in Oetober, Laura arrived at her 


| ome to the delicate and carefally-nurtnred vic- | taste. Amother thought he might have done | advantages. He was, then, no great matoh, | future home; and a most pleasant one it 


tim of her own vices ; but there was no escape. | 
She mast submit, or prepare to die of famine | 
| where she stool—unseen, unpitied and na. 





shrined, ‘‘(io,"’ ahe gasped ont at last; ‘go, | 
but do not leave me long, Gemonde, or I shal! 
become mad.’ All was dark, and #0 pro 


foun tly «till about her that she could hear the 
beating of her own heart as she bent forwari 
to listen for the return of her guide. A weary 
interval s«noceeled: the Princess could not 
even guess at ita duration but to her it ap 
peared as though hours had elapsed since she 
was left alone in that dim and dreary solitude, 
withont an arm to sustain or a voice te comfort 
her 

Puddenly she hear! the trampling of feet 
above her, and a gleam of light pemetratiny 
throngh a ventilator cansed her to stand mo 
tionless. Then che overheard a conversation 
which at once riveted her attention, and over- 
whelmed ber «ith terror, 

“Only to think how » on all may be over, 
said a man’s voice which, rude as it was, still | 
betrayed deep regret, and sank to her heart as 
she leant ‘er throbbing temples againat the 
stone work of the vault ‘‘ poor Princess! she 


at ahe is dying.” 
** We must all die, princesses as well as pau- 
pers,”’ was the rejoinder of one of his compa- 
nions; ‘not one of ne can bay off his last ere- 
diter."’ } 
“True enough," remarked a third: ‘ but, | 
nevertheless, this iliness is wonderfully «ad. | 
den. To think that she should have dined at 
table to-day, and that she should die to night, 








| is something more than one cam understand."’ | and that one of them had at once proceeded to | forgotten, went off as well as the last practised 


It is needless te say with what frightful ear- 
nestness the l’rineess hung upon their words, 
Still, it might not be of her that they spoke— 
she was not the only princess in the palace— 
there was yet hope! That hope did not long 
endure, however; she heard rapid footsteps 
hurrying slong the passages, and then a voice, 
whieh she recognized as that of one of her 
ushera, exclaiming, breathlessly, 

“| bring you sorrowful news--in a few days 
we shall be in mourning for the hereditary 
Princess '"’ 

** Whe told you that al) was so nearly over """ 
eagerly inquired his listeners. 

**(emonde, her Highness'’s favorlt+ woman, 
who haa scarvely left the bedside of her ill-fated 
mistress. | met her not tengminutes ago, half- 
mad with grief. You all know how she lovad 
the Princess; and the sight of her suderings 





better, with a glanee at some of the hand- | still he was a match—a comfortable match; | turned out to be, with its blazing fires and 
somest girls present, and a good long inward | and as soom as this was voted, his became the | bright new furniture, among which were many 
stare at herself; while the one who had tried simple part of alive automaton, who permit: | tasteful artictes, pleasant te the eye, and 
hartest to get him, wondered how any girl | ted others to pull hix strings. For what so | suited to the tastes and oceupations of woman. 
could marry such « stiff, awkward man. Be easy as to be flirted with, to receive fair and | Mr. Thompson left early in the morning for 
sides, who was he’ If he had been well con- | flattering words, to be danced, and sung, and the city, and did not return till late in the 
nected, he would have been only too giad to | played, and dressed at; to reply to the unask- | evening to dinner, when Laura hoped business 


have boasted of it. Then he was only a city | 


man! Not «ven rich, either. And such a 
name! She could not endare these common 
names: if it were for nothing else, se never 
could have married him. At which declara- 
tion, expressive glanees were interchanged. 
(me young lady coughed violently; another 
played a tune on the table; two others, who 
were seate| rather behind the speaker, raised 
their eyebrows to each other im that peculiar 


| manner understood to be a substitute for the 


words * Did you ever /’’ 


It was on a fine morning, in the middle of 


September, in rather a second-rate hotel at | 
| Leamington, that the above scene took place. 


A sociable enough party had been assembled 


| there for three weeks, that is, the elder mem- 


bers were jaite satisfied, and the younger had 
nothing tangible to complain of. They had 


tached to the police of the olty, and in constant | 78 m her usual health, to all appearance, at | the aeual amount of walking, riding, dancing, 
} dinner time this very day and now they may | 
| th 


quarrelling, and jealousies to amuse them ; 
but there was a want of exeitement, that daily 
eraving of the young, and the more brisk 
among them voted the whole thing decidedly 
slow. What, then, mnst have been the gene 
ral exhilaration, the whispered conjectures, 
the flutterings, the glancings, when it had be- 


ed question; ‘ Which of us-will you have?’ | had gone on well'in his absence, and he hoped 
Bat Mr. Thompson was not te go off so easily. | she had spent » pleasant day; they were 
He had come from London for a wife, and no | quite disposed to be pleased with each 
| thing was further from his theughts than fall- | other, and everything seemed turning out 

ing in love. What's love to a city man, |“ for better ;’’ for at the end of a few weeks, 
| or he to love, whose vooation in life is to buy | Mr. Thompson. thawed and developed amaze- 
‘and to sell, and to get gain? In Mr, Thomp | ingly ; became more at home with himself, and 
| son's visionsof a watering place wife, the tender:| rather talkative, and made quite a kind, good 
and romantic had certainly found no place. | average husband in a plain unromatic way ; and 
| That imaginative race called poets, however, | this pair who had found themselves one in 

whose sole art consists in always seeing some- | such « sleight of hand manner, bade fair to add 
| thing where others see nothing, love to assert | one to the many contradictions which wayward 











| that there are wonderful depths in the heart of 
every man, if you can only find a line long | 
| enough to seund them; and that even city 
| men have hearts as well stored with precious 
| metal as their purses. Mr. Thompson may 
| have heard—we know not whether from the | 
| poet or the anatomist—that ren have hearts, 
| but was ignorant of the precise position of his 
own, till it was suddenly pierced by a dart from 
| the eyes of the charming little fairy mentioned 
in the outset. She was one of those prove 
| kingly attractive creatures wire cannot choose 
bat make foils of the reat of their sex. She 
had that exquisite, easy grace which defies at 
once description and imitation. She was grave 


come known, about a week before that two | and gay, humorous and pathetic. Any dress 
gentlemen had arrived—young gentlemen, for | became her, every situation suited her. The 


they were both certainly under thirty-five— | songs she declared she could not sing, or had 


throw out, in an easy, indifferent manner, | °M¢- The men writhed under her charms, and 
hints as to the con lition and intentions of the | the women, except a very few, acknowledged 
ether. The friends were Mr. Fortescue and | their powen It was a great treat to see Mr, 
Mr. Thompson. The former, in spite of his | Thompson im love; were we to attempt to de- 
aristocratic name, seemed to have ne condition | scribe it, we could only ask our readers to fancy 
er intentions of his own. He was simply Mr. | the few signs of independent exist he for. 
Thompson's friend; he belonged te that elass | merly emitted, either totally suspended, or di- 
who neither have nor desire a position, and | verging inte convalsive and grotesyue forme. 
who enjoy life all the more that they do not He made wrong or no replies to the simplest 
questions, and would come out with short vel- 








seek to make any permanent appropriation of 
its component parts—birds of passage, who de- leys of speech without coherence. He come- 
scend to peck here and there any sort of mor- | times knocked over everything that came in 
sel, and who live a sort of cuckoelife without | his way, and sometimes sat at tablo for an 
any nest of their own. He had the easy, as- | hour after the company were gone, intently 
sured alr of the race of which he was an ac- | studying, no doubt, the pattern of the table- 
complished specimen. My. Thompson, on the | cloth. de never was detected either speaking 

contrary, was stiff, formal, and silent. You | to or looking at his enchantress; bn? we have | 
could net call him awkward, bat be had the | our suspicions that the gurious twitehing and | 
air of a manon his geod behavior, and as if | Winking, now in a state of great activity, con- | 











practice every. day flourishes in the face of 
sound theory. When it began to dawn on 
Laura that she was really uprooted from the 
parent soil, when she began to try to realize 
the condition into which she had been whirled, 
thoughts of inquiry also naturally arose in her 
mind, Where were Mr. Thompson's relatives ! 
Why had none of then been tesee her! Where 
even was that truest of friends, Mr. Fortescue! 
When she would hare given audible vent to 
those inquiries, Mr. Thompson always evaded 
them; she did not wish to be too curious, but 
glossed the raatter over to herself; when she 
pressed him too nearly, she drew from him 
auch a sad acoount of removals to a better 
world, and toremote parts of this one, that she 
was quite sorry she had so wounded his feelings, 
Laura was im no want of society, for her own 
friends and relatives were always welcomed by 
her husbands; they might remain for days or 
weeks, it was all the more agreeable to him. 
She often walked out to meet him on his return 
from the city, sometimes as far as the east end 
of Piccadilly, sometimes further. One day 
when they met, she began to inquire into the 
precise nature of his business, but he inter- 
rupted her by some trifling remark in an em- 
barrassed tone, and with an increased twitch 
ing of the eyes. Thus ended her first attempt; 
and the recond, fer whieh he was evidently 
prepared, only elicited that it was a sort of 
commerce she could not understand, even were 
he to explain it. Im what street? was her next 
question. He stammered out a name of which 
she had never heard; bat then there were so 
many streets in the city, this was no wonder. 
So all paseed off, and time flowed on again ina 
quiet oarrent. K was about three months 





haughty displeasure, the interview was abrupt. | towants her, she addressed to him perhaps the | : 
ly terminated by her chivalrous visitor, whe, | most {I} judged and dangerous note which a | had been more than she could bear. They are, 


although he had been willing to risk his own 
life tn onder to save that of hie fair but frail 
mistress, could not contemplate without dis 
gust her steady perseverance in vice, even 
ander circumstances so threatening as these by 
which she was surrounded. “ Parton me, ma 
dame," he said coldly, a» he prepared to leave 
the room; “I intraded myself in the hope of 
rendering service te a repentant woman , but | 
have no help to offer to one who glories im her 
ein.” Unhappily for hersclf she did pot recall 
him. 

“The room occupied by the page was situated 
om the higher story of the palace, at the ter 
mination of along gallery which was repeated 
on every floor to the foundation of the build 
ing. It was necessary that be should traverse 


woman, eirowmstanced as she was at that mo- | 
ment, ever ventured to write to the husband 
whem she had dishonored. Thas it ran: — 


* You have shed the bleed of an unfortunate 
young man, when | alone was guilty; and you 
will have to answer for hie death before (tod, 
as you will also have to answer for mine. Had 
you any sense of justice, | might accept you a» 
my judge, bat | kmow toe well that you only 
desire to become my executioner, We had bet 
ter not meet, as | have only my ourre to be 
queath to you.” 

Convinced that her satety was secured, the | 








was acoustomed to do before retiring for the 


she saya, #0 violent and so acute, that nothing 
short of a miracle can enable her to exlure 
them for another hour, very one is up in 
the palace, and the vitizens are already astir in 
the tows. The Duke has looked himself into 
his apartment and refuses to be seen by any 
one, lonly trast that he may not sink ander 
the biow.”’ 

Awd still she stood there amd hstened—she 
whose last chance of life had been the good 
faith of the treacherous follower by whom she 
was thus betrayed—listened until the voices 
hissed in her eam, and strange lights danced 
before her jilated eyes. (mce she strove to 
shriek ont an appeal for help, but her parched 
tongue refused its office, and she only emitted 
a gurgling sob, which died away im her throat. 
Paralyzed with terror, she was unconscious of 
a muffled sound which gradually approached. 
There were heavy, but cantious, footfalls in the 
deep sand which formed the flooring of the 


being was absorbed in the conversation which 
was goimy on beside her, although she was no 


an explosion might take place if he should at | cealed that hatefal, furtive art of looking out | after the wedding, amd Laura had not only 
any time forget his lesson. He committed no | at the corners of the eyes. When she sang, he | little to eomplain of. but she had materials for 


and yet you would have demurred to calling | and sat with his back to her, loolsing like a 


white complexion, a sort of nervous twitching | saffeiently demonstrative state, to prepose to 
of the eyes, and dark, strong, curly hair. His | her, will remain forever a mystery. She made 
tailor had atte? him so tightly, that he seemed | no revelation. The tradition ran, however, 
a prisoner in his own clothes ; for instead of | that in his desperation, he did ask her three 
being a subsidiary affair, the clothing was the | several times, amd that it was only after the 
most important part of the man—as if Mr. | last refusal he foumd himself the accepted lover 
Thompson had entered into a signed and sealed | of Laura Crompten, the second of three daugh- 
compact with his tailor not to dishonor the | ters of a sma proprieter in an adjoining 
work of his hands. To puff the wearer into a | county—a fine girl of the second water. The 
state of equality with these exquisite habil} | fam was all over then!~there was to be no 
ments, was the special mission of Mr. Fortescue | more perplexity or excitement. Mr. Thomp- 
—a mission he fulfilled to perfection. Nothing | 800 had come for a wife, amd having supplied 
was overtone; he only said enough to invite | himself, he must retire and leave an open field. 





inquiry, and set the whole table into a frenay | The very next day, the whole family of Cromp- 
of curiosity. If a person of importance were | ton departed, and with them Mr, Thompson.— 
named, he would say 


out appealing to him, although he was close | friendly art elsewhere. 
by. He would begin to say something about | It was soon announced that the wedding was 


| overt act that could be called ungentlemanly, | shrank imto the uttermest corner of the room, happiness, and was happy, and might bare 


continued so, but for her perverse and woman- 


him a gentleman. He was rather tall and | criminal, suffering under some eaquisite form | ly weakness for knowing ‘all abont it.’’ She 
stout; regular enough features, a red and | of torture. How he lashed himself up into a | 


was seized with such an uncontrollable fit of 
curiosity, that she resolved to be mistress of 
her husband's secret. She would follow him 
into the city; she would see the place where 
he carried on bis business; and if no outward 
sigma emitted its nature, she coukl mark the 
spet for future and wary inquiry, nay, what 
would hinder her, unknown as she must be, to 
learn the trath from some one on the spot > Her 
resolution was taken. 

The very next morning, after talking gaily 
with her husband, and bidding him good-bye 
when he set out for the city, she hurried on 
her shaw! and bonnet, adding a thick veil, and 
in an instant was on the road in secure sight of 


| the poor unconscious Mr. Thompson. What if 
“I don’t know him, | What became of Mr. Fortescue, it is not for us | he should call a cab, or jump into an omnibus! 
but I believe my friend Thompson does,” with- te divulge; doubtless he went to pursue his | She knew he sometimes rode, but most fre- 

| quently walked. What if he should stop t 
| speak to some friend or acquaintances’ She 





mistress. The upper gallery, into | than, with impatience, she wrapped | longer able to comprehend its nature, when 

never light- herself closely in one of the wide and coarse | enddenly she felt herself seized by two robust 
worn by the female peasants of (ler. | armas, and dragged violently away from the 
she 


which terminated only aberve the chamber of | might; but they had no sooner withdrawn, 
hie 


during the winter months, (in which iron-barred window that cenmected the rault 
trusted that she should be seoure | with the Ritchens. Vainly did she struggle in 
im the event of her encountering any of the | the grasp of her captors ; ber ery for assistance 
drew the beary | awoke mo respomse as it died away in the 
| depths of the subterrameans along which she 
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£ 

i 
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his friend Thompson's house or possessions, to take place in a formight, for watering-place | must, then, tack about, which would be awk- 
and then slide off to another subject in a care | attachments are plants of het-house growth, ward; but nothing is observed in London, and 
less, dreamy way. If the party stopped in forced om by high pressure flues, and brook | then Mr. Thompson had no friends or acquait- 
their rambles to look at a plant, he said: “it's not long exposure to the free outward air of | tamees. For a time, he walked at an easy mo 
the same, | think, Thompson, you have in heaven; and thus it come to pass, that on a erate rate, which gave no trouble to his part 
your—"" then drop his voice, so that the last | summy morning im October, in the parish ner, but as he approached the city, he so quick 
words were inaudible. One young lady declared church of S———, “this man and this wo- ened his pace that poor Laura was ready ¥ 
it was ‘garden at Kensington,'’ while another | man" performed the last act of their masque. sink with fatigue. Heated and flurried, she 
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palace, and the deep sflence of midsight set- 
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and 

| Om emerging from the ducal apartments, ac- 
| companied hy her sealous attendant, she de 
 scemded a back stairease, and then 

aiong a stone passage which, ramping psralle! 
| Sam we offices, received its only light from 
Dm mnipeens gee at certain and 
| 
i 


was harried, in dull and mecking echoes. — 
Withoat respect cither for her sex or for her 


was quite sure it was “at Camden Town.’’ rade by kneeling before (iod’s high altar, and 
Thus gently and warily hoisted into notice, and | swearing to love each other till death did them 
d with a delicate veil of mystery, it was | part. This man, because it was part of his 





| ramk, she was fung radely to the grouad, and 
iarieenenh hens aste Wildly 

she prayed for mercy : called epon her family, 
and even upon her husband to save her; she 
| was far removed from human aid. Vainly she 





surprising how well Mr. Thompson enacted the scheme of life to have a wife; and she, because 


hands of his tailor he 





sometimes lost sight of him, and then would 
make a rush forward, till she found berrelf 
almost touching him. When he gut to th? 


| | the most crowded parts of the Strand, he some 
small part that remained for him. From the two of her companions, just her age, had been | times slackened his pace, then quickened it. 
passed into those of | married a year ago, and because she had often | casting stealthy glances around him, which 
Mr. Portesour, who served him up with deriva- heard her father—looking sometimes at his made Laura draw back and double her veil- 
tions to the assembled guests, who again per- | daughters, as if they had become less attrac- | At length, on coming to the corner of one of 
fected him sevording to the usual system of | tive to him, because they were not more at- the many streets branching off from the Strand, 


ea - Ht se ne ok ane Oe oe CO 


ae an in nan eae Pn el ee ee ee Ze OO 





; 
a 


she. 3 sei 
PORE 


in dawd- 
ay to Lon- 
p the eity 
chief, and 
e weeks? 
ng in the 
nsington ; 
id, clear, 
red at her 
t one it 
fires and 
ere many 
eye, and 
f woman. 
runing for 
ein the 
business 
he hoped 
ey were 
ith each 
ning out 
W weeks, 
i amaze- 
self, and 
ind, good 
way ; and 
/ one in 
ir to add 
wayward 
} face of 
lawn on 
rom the 
© realize 
whirled, 
se in her 
platives ! 
. Where 
rtescue ! 
vent to 
| evaded 
ous, but 
hen she 
om him 
a better 
that she 
feelings, 
her own 
med by 
days or 
to him. 
8 return 
ast end 
ne day 
nto the 
e inter- 
an em- 
twitch 
ttempt; 
ridently 
sort ot 
en were 
ver next 
if which 
were 80 
wonder. 
ain ina 
months 
ot only 
rials for 
it hate 
EOUNAL - 
" She 
e fit of 
trees of 
ow him 
» where 
yutward 
ark the 
y, what 
st be, to 
yt? Her 


g sally 
pod-by« 
ried on 
eil, and 
sight of 
What if 
anibus! 
met fre- 
stop to 
’ She 
be awk- 
on, and 
equain- 
sy moO 
is part 
) quiek- 
eady 
ed, she 

would 
Lervelf 

to th? 
' Ine 
med it. 

which 
er veil. 

one of 


Strand, 


THE SATURDAX 


VENING POST, MARCH 26, 1859. 



































. Thompson suddenly darted into it, and | 
chappearcd within-a door thet eusmed to hare | 
been open to receive him; them instamtly 
closed again, after the manmer of doors ins | 
pantomiine. Overstrained by the het pursuit, | 
the tension of mind cansed by her fremay of | 
curiosity, and the fear of being disapvered in | 
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sunk to the ground, had she not leaned 
—_ | QfSce of the District Court for the Basters Dis- 


for support against the wall of a house nearly | 


opposite. There she stood in asort of blank | trict of Penna } Pp 
stupor, for ten minutes, it might be twenty, | - 
when the door at which Mr. Thompson had | CHAPTER XIV. 
entered slowly opened, and three male figures - 

THE RIVALA 


came forth. (ne of them, though altered and | 
shabby-looking, she instantly recognized as | 
Mr. Fortescue, the kind Leamington friend, | 
who had so successfully puffed Mr. Thompson 
up to the pitch matrimonial. The second her 
eyes fell on, she had never seen before, she felt 
sure. These two supported between them a 
wretched figure maimed and blind. Hesremed 
to have no legs, or at least she saw nothing 
under the knees. The arms hung so loose, it 
seemed a doubtfal case whether the necessary 
friction in giving support might not cause a 
total rupture. She was about to examine 
what, at the distance, appeared to be a scar or 
mark of some kind on the pale face, when the 
face iteelf— O horror! No, it could not be! 
Laura gasped for breath—her brain reeled— 
ashe turned away her eyes as if she could turn 
away the truth; for all other signs of identity 
might have deceived her; but the strange ner- 
vous twitching of the eyes, evidently produced | speaking except when addressed. 
by simulating blindness, revealed the awful; Abe was ina tight place at these visits. He 
fact! It was her husband! Mr, Thompson | knew Mr. Brennington’s political opinions, and 
was a beggar ! | would have been glad enough to chime in with 
We need not depict the scene which ensued | them, in order to recommend himself to his 
that evening, when Flora, coming to the sub- | favor; bat on the other hand, he knew that 
ject by hints at drst, and then by more direct Annie's were quite as decidedly the other way, 
allusions, revealed her knowledge of the mys- | though she never expressed or discussed them 
tery. What was to be done? The past could | in her father’s presence. It was more a matter 
not be remedied; the future, however, could be | of feeling than judgment, it is true, with her, 
secured. Mr. Thompson, fortunately, hadalready | her opinion following very much in the track 
accumulated quite 2 competency from the sym- | of Roney’s, but they were sufficiently decided 
pathies of the soft- hearted, soft-headed public. | to satisfy him that to confess himself a Loyalist 
At Laura’s eatreatics, be resolved to abandon | would Le a poor passport to her favor. So he 
his profession—most properly called by that ho- | contrived, as far as possible, to avoid ox- 
norable name—and retire. He did so, and, as | pressing any opinion on the subject, and 
honesty {s sometimes found among thieves, | Annie, in addition to her dislike, now despised 
and is often good policy, his secret was not be- | him. 
trayed by his companions in knavery. From Matters were remaining in this condition, 
the moment of her discovery of her husband's | when one Saturday, in the beginning of March, 
peculiar business, Laura began to despise the | Annie was sitting at the window which over- 
man who had won, we can hardly say wooed, | looked the road, alone. It was drawing towards 
her. They lived on in an apparently happy | the evening of a cold, blustery day, such as 
manner, however—just as many another dis- | are frequent when March comes in his lion- 
contented couple live. Occasionally, however, | mood. The sky had been covered with heavy 
her friends were rather surprised at hearing | clouds through the day, and occasional flurries 
her, when the conversation turned upon such | of snow had driven across the landscape. The 
subjects, denounce, in a very emphatic, and | clouds had now begun to break a little on the 
even vehement manner, all hasty, and espe- | western horizon, as the sun was setting, and 
cially all hasty watering-place, marriages. were lighted up with a red, angry glare which 
betokened foul weather. The road was frozen 
; T STF ‘N hard, and the Brandywine was still locked in 
SAIN T STEPHEN. joe. The leafless trees rustled, and twisted, 
WRITTEN POR THE SATCRDAY EVENING Poe, and creaked as the blasts of wind ploughed 
BY JULIA GILI through them, and went shrieking and howling 
chit 7 along the wide meadow which spread between 
"i e | iver, so beautiful in 
pp Pcs — eee ba ea = pany Lg 80 pare ond dreary now. 
We envy him the glory of bis fate, ; 
Though all that men most shrink from (burning Annie sat at the window, looking out agen the 
werd gloomy landscape, and watching the red west- 
Of bitterest slander, biss of scorn and hate. | tern clouds as the sun went slowly down, her 
More crue! than the heavy stones they cast,) mind busy with sad thoughts. Her father’s 
Made storm a}out him as his spirit passed. 


After Abe Spicer's sad disappointment in the 
fall, on the eocasion of his intended visit to 
Annie Brennington, he had not been able to 
summon courage evough to make another at- 
tempt, for several weeks; and though after 
that time he did spend several Saturday even- 
ings at the house, his heart always failed him 
with regard to offering his poem. To be sure, 
he had not many opportunities, for her father, 
who nad less fancy for Abe than for Roney, 
ever persisted in remaining in the room with 
them in the most barbarous and unjustifiable 
manner, as Abe thought, though Aunie did not 
think so, The consequence was, that he did 
not make much progress with her. Mr. Bren- 
nington kept him talking about the war snd 
other matters, whenever be was there, while 
Annie oczupied herself with her sewing, rarely 

















diminished, (it had never been formally made 
known to him, but he was too clear-sighted 
not to have perceived it long ago,) and while 
| they remained on different sides of the ques- 
tion about which the country waa at war, she 
saw little probability of any change in his feel- 
ings. Then, she saw comparatively little of 
Full of the perfect love he knelt to die ' her lover, and was constantly tormented by 
He prayed his enemies might be forgiven ' | anxiety lest he should be recognized and taken 
And from the height of that great ecstacy prisoner by some of the foraging squads which 
He looked in through the open gate of heaven ' | still occasionally strayed over the country, and 
He saw the Lord! Pain o er him had no power be carried to the ‘‘Provost’’ in Philadelphia, 
Entering to be with Christ forevermore. about which vague rumors had penetrated to 
the country. She had become nervously afraid 
| too, of Abe’s visits, though she was longing, 
yet dreading to have hii come to the point, 
in order that he might receive his qaietus once 
for all. Beside these there was the 
depressing influence of the day itself, with its 
leaden sky now growing duller and darker as 
the night drew ov, and the red glare gradually 
faded out from the west. As she sat thus at 
the window, looking now over the meadow at 
the river, and the bleak hills beyond, and now 
along the dusky roal, with a vague hope that 
perhaps Roney would come, she saw a figure 


We envy him the peace that kept his heart 
In all the shock of that mad passion-war,— 
We whose watched doors of patience fly apart 
So often at temptation’s lightest jar ;— 
The peace that made his countenance to shine 
Like Moses’ hearing mysteries divine 





The first to die for Jesus’ Oh, how sweet 
To die for love of Jesue'’’ This we say, 

And straight towards Golgotha we turn our feet 
With faces like a flint —but on our way, 

We meet the little crosses we must take, 

And beat upon our shoulder for His sake 


causes, 


And so we shrink and falter and turn back 
Or with complaints and murmurs take them up 
The small denials, neither seourge nor rack ;— 
We sigh to sit with Ease and drink ber cup, 
And walk Sloth’: level gardens :—we, who fain 
The stature of Christ's martyrs would attain ' 


situation, Laura would | (Batered according to Act of Congress, in the year 


opposition to her attachment to Roney had not 


And can it be, lear Lord, that souls so weak, 
Remiss in watching, dastard in the fight, 
Shall walk upon the eternal hills, and speak 
With Stephen, bearing palm and robed in| 
white 


on horseback approaching at a distance, The 
figure was just emerging from a patch of woods 
through which the road passel, and in the 
gloom it was impossible to teil with any cer- 
tainty who it was by any effort of vision; but 





Ashamed, in tears. we come for help to Thee | her quickened pulse and heart beating with 


Triumphant Captain, Lord of vietory ' 
Providence, R. 1 | 


| sudden joy told her that it was Koney, and she 


wondered why he came so slowly. She watched 


| him as his horse walked along the road, until 


Tue Putory as a Posisument.—‘ Setting in | 
the pillory’’ was probably the most unjust mode 
of punishment ever invented, its severity en- 
tirely depending upon the public feeling. Men 
of almost unexceptionable character, who had 
the misfortane to publish something distaste- | 
ful to the government of the day, have been 
more than once very nearly killed, where the 
feeling of the mob was against them; while, | 
on the other hand, the vilest miscreants were | 
often protected and cheered during their ex- 
posure. 

When William Parsons, in whose house 
took place the affair of the “Cock. lane ghost"’ 
was pilloried, the mob formed a ring round | 
the seaftold, and not only preserved him from | 
the least mark of indignity, but actually made 
a subscription for him among the thousands | 
collected to witness his “ punishment."’ Not | 
unfrequently, indeed, the authorities them- | 
selves acted in a similar manner; and after a 
Dr. Shebbears had been in the pillory for pub- | 
lishing a political libel, the under-Sheriff was | 
fined £5), and imprisoned two months, for al- 
lowing the doctor to be attended on the plat- 
form by a servant in livery, who held an um- | 
brella over his head, and for omitting to con- 
fine his head and arms in the pillory. | 


2@ Some men's patriotism runs to Luther, 
Cromwell, John Knox, or George Washington, 
bat will have nothing to do with the dragons 


he came opposite the gate, and his rider slowly 
dismounted and hitched him toa post. She 


| had started up to go to the door and meet her 


lover, when a closer scrutiny showed her the 
red-coat and tight buckskin breeches of Abe 
Spicer! Her heart had madea terrible mistake 
this time! She crossed the room and sat down 
near the tire ready to cry with disappointment 
and vexation. 

The next moment came a knock at the 
door, and then another, and then, in answer 


well avoid saying, the latch was lifted, and Abe 
entered in all his glory. 


| much as on the occasion of his former visit, 


and came tip-toe-ing across the room, with his 
hat in his left hand, and his right spread ont 
over his heart, bowing as be came, in what 
he meant to be a very courtly fashion. Annie 
rose and greeted him voldiy but civilly, and 
asked him to be seated, saying that her father 
would be in preeently. 

Abe took his seat at the opposite side of the 
fireplace, and said nothing. So did Annie; 
but her heart was beating rapidly now, for a 
different reason from what had set it going a 
few minutes before. She felt sure that Abe 
was coming to the point this time, and felt as 
nervous and uncomfcrtable as, | suppose, ladies 
generally feel under these trying circum- 
stances. She rose, after a few minutes, and 


He was dressed very | 


and saceseded, by informing Annie that it wae 


After a pause Abe spoke again. 
| “Mise Annie."’ 

She raised her eyes towards him in answer, 
and waited to see what was coming; she walt- 
ed in vain, for nothing came, the fine speech 


remaining silent, and Abe eadeavoring to recall 
his speech. After a while he began : 

‘Miss Annie, 1—’’ but no, away went the 
speech again, leaving poor Abe with his mouth 
open looking so fvelish, but, withal, in such 
an agony, that Annie began to pity him, and in 
the feeling forgot her own nervousness. 

“What was thee going to say, Abel!” she 
asked, with an acoession of kindness to her 
voice, that, slight as it waa, thrilled through 
the poor little fellow's silly heart, and made, 
as Longfellow quaintly expresses it, his in- 
ward delight tingle down to the tails of his 
coat. In the left_hand pooket of this coat was 
the poem, and Abe now produced it, unfolding 
it slowly, while Annie looked at him wonder- 


y: 

“I've brought ao offering of my poor muse, 
Miss Annie,"’ said Abe, when he had unfolded 
the paper and smoothed it out upon his knee, 
**that will tell my feelina’ be‘ter than I can say 
‘em just now; shall I read it to you?"’ 

Annie, who had begun to feel a kind of qaiz- 
sical interest in the matter, nodded assent, and 
Abe went on to read lis prodaction in the most 
eloquent way he could. When he came to the 
lines — 

** May you in Hymen's cbains soon join 

With some bright worthy ewain,”’ 
he threw into his voiee and manner all the sig- 
nifioance of which they were susceptible, and 
even paused to observe the effect. Annie's 
face flushed slightly, but she said nothing, and 
did not turn her eyes toward him. 

Abe had relied somewhat upon this point in 
his poem, considering it a very peat way of 
making the declaration he had been trying so 
long to get at; being baffled, he finished some- 
what lamely. 
| Annie made no remark upon it, mally not 
knowing what to say; and afters moment's 
| silence, Abe rove from his chair, crossed over 
| to where she was sitting, and laid the paper in 

her lap, saying, as he did so, 
‘Will Miss Annie accept this poor produc- 
| tion? It was wrote all out of my own head o’ 
purpose for you, and it displays the feelins’ 
that’s been strugglin’ for expression in my 
bosom ever since | first know'd you. Oh! 
| Miss Annie,’ he exclaimed, dropping on one 
knee and seizing ber hand before she suspected 
| what he was about, “let me be the ‘ worthy 
| swain’ to ‘join you in Hymen's bands;’ let 
| this hand be mine ;’’ and, emboldened by her 
| silence, he attempted to pass his other arm 
| around her waist. 

Annie snatched her hand away as if his grasp 
had burned her, and sprang to her feet with a 
suddenness and force that nearly capsized Abe 
into the fire. 

“This is too much,"’ she exclaimed, the 
blood springing to her face, and her usually soft, 
velvet eyes flashing and sparkling with an 
anger she had never felt before; ‘ thee’s an 
insolent coward, Abel Spicer. I've borne thy 
persecutions for a good while, because | didn't 
| want to hart thy feelings by telling thee what 
I thought of thee, but this must be the last of 
them. Thee may go, and if thee ever dares to 
| speak to me again, I shal! tell my father of thy 
| conduct to-night.’’ 

Abe had gathered himself ug and stood 
| utterly dumbfounded at this marvellous «dis 
play of passion by one usually so gentle as 
Annie. In fact he didn’t understand it all. 
Most of the class of girls with whom he was 
intimate, and with whom he had been acens 
| tomed to flirt, would have taken his action 

rather as a challenge to a tussle than as a seri 
| ous Offence. He still thought that Annie could 
} not be in earnest, and that her manner was 














only a coyness which could be overcome by a 
bold perseverance. It had been so with other 
| girla, though he had pever seen coynens take 





| 


| thie particular aspect before; why should he | 
| be beat by this, and have ber langh at him | 


afterwards for his timidity. With this idea in 
his weak little brain Le actually advanced 
again towards Annie laughing. 
She was alarmed, and retreated towards the 
door. Able sprang 
| around her before she reached it. Kefore Aunie 
| had time to utter the ery for help that was 
upon ber lips, Abe felt a strong hand twisted 


after aud threw hia arm | 


into the back of his cravat, and the next in | 


| stant he was hurled spinning across the room 
and brought up against the partly open outer 
| door with a foree that drove it to with a slam, 


and made the dishes rattle on the shelves of | 


| the cupboard that stood beside it. As soon as 
| he could gather his wits together he naturally 


| looked around to ree whence this unceremoni. , 
nie, “but I am afraid thee'!!l have trouble with 


| ous greeting had come. There, on the spot 
| which he had vacated with such involuntary 


| and undignified rapidity, with one arm around | 
| Annie, who, now that her sudden and un-_ 
| wonted passion had reacted, was leaning ber 


| head on his shoulder and sobbing violently, 


| to her ‘‘ walk in,’’ which she could mot very stood Roney Baldwin iooking at lism silently, 


with his upper lip drawn back from his clench-— 


ed teeth, and his clear, gray eyes sparkling 
| like those of a rattlesnake about to strike. 

| Abe, to do him justice, though a conceited 
jackauape, was by nature peither coward nor 
| bgackguard. He had really not had the slight 
est idea of insulting Annie by the course he 
had taken, but thought he was taking the very 
course she secretly wished. All his previous 
acquaintance hal been among the class of girls 
known as ‘‘romps'’ with whom such a mode 
of action would have been nothing out of the 
way, and his ideas of female character hai 
been formed very mach from these models. 
1 have said he was no coward, and in his 
wrath at the rude handling he bad received, 
leaving explanations for a more convenient 
_ time, he sprang at Koney like a wild-cat. 
| The latter encumbered by Annie, who war 


and dangers which now beset the UnitedStates. lighteda candle. After a few minute/more of | clinging to him, had barely tigne to throw out 


— Emerson. 


| silence, Abe made a desperate effort to break !t, 


his right arm so as to parry the blow that Abe 


struck with all his force as he came within 
reach ; at the same instant, as Abe samged hy 
him with the impetus of his rash, he pet ost 
his foot end tripped him; the little fellow, 
however, was as active as a squirrel, and was 
only brought down upen his hands amd knees, 
from which he recovered himself in a moment. 
By that time, however, Aunie bad disengaged 
herself, and Reney wes ready for his antago- 
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nist. Abe came at him again, flinging his | manner highly satisfactory to beth partics 
arms about like the sails of a stumpy little | the evening's courting, which Abe hed so 
wind mill; but Remey knowing that his little | uuprosperously begun. Both were so much 
antagonist was no match for him, and, more-| interested in the business, indeed, that 
over, having a great repugnance to getting inte | they gave no heed how the time was pass 
@ rough and tamble fight, generously forebore | ing around the face of the tall old eight day 
to strike, but contented himself with parrying | clock, until the door opened, and Mr, Bren- 
the first biow which was aimed at him, and | Simgton emtered! He looked at the 
then, by a sudden movement, threw his arms couple wth 0'gsive end extemal oat 
aroun! Abe, and drawing him close to him with | expression of cowetenance, greeting Romey 
an irresistible bear-hug, made it impossible for | elvilly esough, but not et all cordially, They 
the latter to draw bis arms back far enough to | had involuntarily meved thetr chairs a little 
strike him, though he continued for half a | apart when they heard his step upon the perch, 
minute or so making furious lunges which | and were sitting, looking very soberly into the 
passed over Roney's shoulders, and spent | fire, with nothing in thetr position sa@ciently 
themselves on the alr. When he stopped for | demonstrative for him to take hold of. He 
want of breath, Roney slackened his embrace, | Suspected strongly, however, that they had 
and as Abe started back from him caught him | Bot been Beeping at such an extremely pro- 
dexterously by the wrists, and held him in a | per distance from each other all the time, but 
grasp in which one effort to wrench himself | having ne tangible reason for expressing his 
loose, satisfied Abe that he was powerless. suspicions before Roney, he kept them to 
“Now,” said Roney, in that low, curt, crisp | himself. After a few minutes general con- 
way of speaking, that | have already mention- | Yersation, Roney took his leave, and Mr 
ed as one of his peculiarities when excited, | Brennington proceeded to question Annie as to 
“' Now, sir, if you've come to your senses I'll | the reason of his presence there. 


| 


let you ge. Right through that door lies your 


way ; if you're longer getting to it than it takes | than she might have again, Annie, with a good 
you to walk there, I'll help you on. Do you | deal of blushing and nervousness, told him all 
hear t"’ about her attachment to Rovey, about their 


i 
, 


‘| hear you, Roney Baldwin,’ said Abe, and 
I won't forget you. I’m not afraid of you, big 
as you are, and I'll make it my business to 
have a rettloment with you for this yet. I 
owe an apology to Miss Annie,’’ be added, 
looking towards her, ‘‘ for fighting in her pre- 
sence; | forgot where | was. | owe her an 
explanation besides, that I'll give another 
time, to her, not to you ; look to yourself after 
this.’’ 

Roney, who had regained his composure, 
made no answer but a amile of tem pt ling 
and a gesture towards the door, as he loos- 
ed Abe's wrists, though he was struck with 
the deliberation, in such strong contrast to the When she had finished, her father sat 
fury he had shown a moment before, with thoughtfully for a few moments, and then 
which Abe spoke. He watched him through | said: 
the door, and then tarned to Annie, who had * Auntie, | was in hopes that my daughter 
stood apart, like a sensible girl as she was, | would not have wished to marry a rebel to his 
neither screaming nor meddling, bat letting the | King; avd besides, thee committed a grave 
two men settle the matter between them. fault in engaging thyself where thee knew | 
selves. | would not approve of it."’ 

“Well, Annie,"’ said he, ‘what put Abe Annie buried her face in her hands. 
upon such a freak aa this!'’ | ‘Bat I don't mean to scold thee,"’ he oon- 

“‘Tean't imagine,” said she; “1 never saw | tinued, more kindly ; ‘ thee is very young yet, 
anything like it in him before. | was com- and could hardly have known the importance 
pletely taken by surprise."’ of the atep thee was taking; let that pass; 

“| wonder if he's been drinking,'’ said Ro- | upon the whole, I don't know buat it's best as 
ney, aller a pause. it la; If you were both a few years older, | 

No,” answered Annie, ‘Il think not; if he | don't know any man I woul! have chosen be 
had been, i think | should have noticed it on fore young Baliwin-—apart from his being a 
his breath,'’ | rebel. But neither of you must think of that, 

‘Was he near énough to you for that?’ | while this war lasts, at any rate, Afterwarda, 
asked her lover, quickly. if you are as much bound up in each other as 

‘Thee saw how near he war,’' she answered, | you seem to be now, I won't oppose it. Thee 
with a smile. ‘Oh, I'm #o glad thee came in| may tell Roney so, the next time thee sees 
when thee did; | don't know what | should | him 
have done; to think of such a fellow''—and | 
her eyes flashed again, and her form involan 


tempts she had made, unsuccessfully, to in- 
form him of it. It was « hard trial for the poor 
child to make these disclosures to her father, 
who eat listening silently, with stern gravity, 
giving no evidence of what might be his feel. 
ing upon the subject, but she kept on bravely ; 
when she came to the description of Abe's 
pranks that evening, however, Lis face flashed 
purple, and he sprang to his feet, his eyes bia- 
sing with a most anquakerish wrath. Com. 
himself in a moment, he sat down 














CHAPTER XV. 








tarily drew up, as she thought of the eoene she 
had gone through ; the next moment the flerce 
glitter had left her eyes, and the amile had - i 
come back, and she resumed—'' If thee'll pro Abe, when he left the house, mounted bis 
mise not to be jealous, Koney, I'll tell thee all | horse, and rode forth into the wild, gusty March 
about it.’ night, with a «pirit splendidly in anison with 
Roney gave the required promise, and sealed the blasts of wind which howled around him 
it after the fashion usual in such cases. jas he galloped furiously along the winding 
Annie then told him al! that had happened joreek road, through the woods, despite the 
her sadness, her watching for him, her mista rough ground and the darkness and the dan 
king Abe in the distance for him, and then she | ger from hanging limba of trees, He had but 
rewl aloud the poem which she found lying on one feeling, which swallowed up everything 
the hearth where it hal fallen when she firet ele At) 
sprang up. | frat it was directed solely against Roney, who | 
Roney's eyes lighted up for a moment, as she had been the agent in his humiliation, but as 
described Abe's first attempt to put bis arm | he charned over echeme after seheme in his | 
around her, but he restraived hiasaelf pretty | mind, Anule's form mingled iteelf in hin wild | 
~ The 
until Annie had finish 


| 
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a mad, consuming thirst for revenge. 


well, only muttering between his teeth 
insolent little whiffet,’’ 
ed, and then said, quietly, 


plans, anti! at last his rage barned against her | 


quite as fleroely for having witnessed his de. | 
feat, aa it did against honey for having caused 


“Annie, will you let me have that paper! it. He swore 4 bitter oath to himeelf that he 


diy eter tom Sea en 
any 
J A time, Abe's heart | have 





he'd be out of the way for good," sald Abe, 
grinding his teeth. 

“Then there's « girl in the case, is there !"’ 
sald the robber. 

“Hlow do you know there is !"’ sald Abe. 

“IT can guess,’ said the other, quietly ; 
“youngsters don't get In each other's way 
much, unless there is; however, that’s no 
business of mine. Fifty pounds are worth hav- 
ing. Now, where is he to be found ; whoa did 
you see him last?’ 

“IT saw him to-night,” sald Abe, grinding 
his teeth again at the recollection. 

“Oho!” sald Pits, “I see now, what sent 
you down this breakneck ruad at such a deuce 
of arate. Bat come off into the woods little, 
and we'll talk this matter over. I don't want 
your horse; I've one tied to a sapling in here, 
worth a dozen of him." 

The two men then withdrew a little distance 
among the trees, where they talked la sub- 
daed tones about half an hour; during which 
Abe gave bis new acquaintance as mach Infor- 
mation as he was possessed of concerning 
Ronay's movements, but urged him, if pos- 
alble, to attack him sometime when he and 
Annie should be together at her father's house. 
At the close of this presious conference, the 
two worthies mounted their horses and rode 
off, Abe towards Kennet and the robber io the 
opposite direction. 

When they had got to a safe distance, a 
round, woolly head was thrust cautiously out 
from the bushes by the roadside, and, after a 
look in each direction, it's owner broke ont 
into an audible chuckle. “De laws-a-maasy,'’ 
sald he, “what a debblish pair o' rascals. 
Dey're agwine to cotch Masa’ Roney, are dey ’ 
We'll see "bout dat, Reckon dey didn’t know 
Sam war ahint de big old hick'ry a Ustenin’. 
I knows dat Cap'n Fitz; it's de same villain dat 


| stole de money from Mass’ Ab'm's pocket 


dat time dey car’ off de hogs las’ winter; I 
know'd bis ugly face soon's | seed it for all de 
dark."’ 

This was the fact. You may remember, at 
the time of the raid upon William Willson by 
the party from Valley Forge, that two of the 
One of them, 
by the name of 


men were flogged for stealing. 
the fellow who had 
Fiaker, enraged by the beating, managed to 
devert on the way back to the camp. No ef 
fort was made to retake him, as the party had 


| neither time nor men to spare for the purpose, 


and he fled across the coantry towards Vhila 


delphia, Ile lay there for several weeks, con 
oealed from a pursuit that was never made 
after him and fually, having succeeded iu pro 
curing a horse, started outon Lis own account, as 


a ‘' Hiritioh Kefagee,’’ which was a milder term 


She handed it to him, asking him what he | would have her, if he had to carry ber off over | for robber. He soe n gathered a band of des 
was going to do with it. the dead bodies of Roney and her father, and perwloes of his own kidney around him, and 

“I'm going to make him swallow it, line by | a)! who might stand in hia way, which waa a being reckless, and daring, and cruel, was 
line,"” Was the answer, very strong awd maguificent determination to wot los ein making his name the terror f 

‘*No, no, thee mustn't do auything with it express, but slightly uncertain as to exeou the whole section of country which he {re 
but send it back to him,’’ said Annie, alarined | tion, he wot having taken into consideration the |‘! uted 


“indeed, Koney, thee must let the matter drop 
here, unless he forces thee to take notice of it 


again; won't thee, now," she added, coaxing 


ly, ‘as a favortome’ If thee should do any- | 


thing of that kind, don’t thee see it would 


make a terrible qaarrel, and get my name 


spread over the neighborhood as the yirl that 
Roney Baldwin and Abe Spicer fought about?’ 
“Bo it would,”’ said he, nodding, ‘I didu’ 
think of that; that wouldn't ¢o at all; well, 
TU let it drop, then, I don’t think he'll be 
likely to disturb you again.”’ 
“I'm not much afraid for myself,’ said Au 


him. Did thee notice his manner as he went 
out! | never saw him look or speak so be 
fore,"’ 


“There was a wonderful change from what 
he generally is,"' said Koney, laughing; ‘1 
iidn’t think the littl ape had so mach down 
right earnest about him, but don't be afraid, 
Annie, I'll take care of myself.’’ 

“IT do hope thee will, Roney | would beg 
thee to keep out of his way, only thee’s so 
headstrong | know it would be of no use.’ 

‘No, Annie,’’ 
more important matters to attend tothan keep 
ing out of the way for fear of Abe Spicer he 
had better keep out of my way, though, if he 
has any thought of going on in this matter, if 
he forces me to take hold of him again, he 
won't get off so lightly as he dil thie time 


answered loney, I have 


Roney,’ said she. taking bis hand in beth 
her own, ‘‘thee wast promise me, solemuly, 
that thee won'ttry to meet thatman and f thee 
does meet him, that thee ll avoid any quarre| 
with him, so far a» thee can, without looking 
cowardly, which | do believe all men dreal 
more than doing wrong Wil thee promise ’' 

* Yes, | will,’ he answered; ‘‘no word of 
mine shall give him rearon to suppose | Lave 


pormibility of his own bedy taking that un 
pleasant position in the eventof his making 
the attempt. 

Ilis horse dashed along the rugged 
road, slipping and stumbling among the ruts, 
now scraping Abe's face against the sprays | 
which overhung the road, now awerving sud 
denly to one side as asa limb projected more 
than usual, until, near the spot where he had 


frown 


encountered Jem Gilmer six months before, 
the 
againet the ground, stopping himeelf with a | 
shock that brought him ov his haguches, and | 
sent hia rider, who was totally unprepared for | 
it, against his ueck and bead with a force | 
that nearly Kuovked the breeth out of him. 

“Who the d—l's this that runs a horse 
along adark road through the woods, ridin’ 
down honest travellers at night!’ sald a strong, 
harsh voice. 

Abe looked up, and saw the dim outline of a 


beast saddenly planted his front hoofs | 


man's form displayed against the faint Light 
that came from the opening in the trees where 
the roads croesed each otlier. He appeared to 
be tall and athletic, as well as Abe could judge 
by the first hasty glance in the uncertain 
light, and his position, at the moment, was act 
strongly calculated to sustain his claim to being 
an “honest traveller,’’ for one hand was grasp 
ing the Lorse’s bridle close to the bit, and hold 
the other held a 


ing him fore itay beac ke 


pistol close to Abe's face, the Look clehing 

ominously, a» le *} oke 
“What do you mean 'y ridin’ this way 
where you can't see a 


along a road like Uns, 
rod ahead of you!’ 
“D's in a harry,”’ said Abe, sulkily 
‘TI should think ao,’ said the stranger, dry 
ww! I should think you Were ridin’ a borrow 
ed horse, too, by the way you're usin’ him ; 
but I'm in a hurry, and | want a 


Otue, \ w, 


| matter of 
' 


| the woods, and then return on foot 


am &# presenoe at the crite al momeut, « 
far from home, ia easily explained. Being a 
somewhat precocious youth, he had a «ma! 
courting on his own hands, near 


Jones's Ford, now better known as lainter's 


Bridge, and was on his way to attend te it 
] 


when he heard the tramp of Abe «# lorse as he 


gallopel along the road. [| natle ty see, by 
had stepped to one side in order to let hirn 
pass and avoid the danger of being ridden 
down in the darkness, and was waiting for him 
tw pass by, when he suddenly detected th 
sound of hoofs coming in the opposite dire 
tion. The last rider seemed to have notloed 
Abe's approach also, for Sam he ard him cheek 
lixmount, and lewl him hastily into 


The next 
moment the rencontre happened, as | have al 


hie horn 


realy desoribed 

“| wonder whar Mass’ Koney is ["' mattered 
Sam, scratehing his bead for information | ** he 
onght to know dis, sart'a. Leam't be gwine 
ace Misa "Thusy (her name was Arethusa, bu! 
Sam could never get around the whole of it.) 
dis yer night, no how, I must go right straight 
back to Mass’ Willson an’ tel! him "bout it. 
r*tch Maas’ Koney Ix ye’ Oh, you's 
a preious pair o’ villains,”’ he added, shaking 
one fet down, and the other up th road after 
the retreating conspirators, who were now fa: 
vut of sight. There was a severe struggle in 
poor Sam's wind between his duty and inclina 
tion. After having cme so far over bad roads 
on foot, and on a cold aight, he may be «x 
cased for feeling somewhat disappointed at ba 
ving to tarn buck when within ten minutes of 
his journey'’s end. But, though it was with a 
heavy heart, he did it, and went back as fast as 
his legs could carry him. When be had got 
about half way back, he hear! the tramp of a 
horse again, but coming at a moderate trot 


jiwine to 
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wack as beocemed o man who concsived his 





beast's lege or ae | 


east teed. As the steps drew near, Sam creach- 
od beck inte s corner of the fence, confident 


pervousness. At last the steps were close at 
hand, and Abe had begun to desery an ancer 
form against the sky, when, sod 
gave « short, quick neigh, 
all four feet at once, like « 


rE 
it 


teh 
| 
i 


f 
zt 
i 
: 
| 


glimpee of the whites of Sam's eyes, 
from bis borse, dashed seross the 
had the frightened negro by the 
reat before be had time to uncoll himself. 
Fortunately, Sam had recognized the volee, and 
the name by which his captor had addressed 
hie horse, and managed to stammer out, — 
“D4 d-don't, Mase’ Keney; I's Sam; don’ 
you knew me’" 

Sam! sald Roney, in astonishment, as he 
bet go his hold, and allowed his prisoner to rise, 
‘what the mischief are you doing here, this 
time o night’ Whoee turkeys are you afler 
vow’ and what male you hide, that way, in 
the fence corner!’ 

1 ain't arter no turkeys dia time,’’ said 
Sam, solemnly, ‘au’ I got into de fenee corner 
‘eanuse I didn't know who it wur a comin’ I's 
send two debtile die might, am’ | didn’ want to 


’ 


Hh 


see he mHOTe 

Two devils’! what do you mean!'’ 

" Yes, ea, | aeen two debbile, a big one an’ a 
de big one was Cap'n Fils, an’ de 
he war a equatty fel 


little ome 
little one, | dew't know 
ler wid a red coat on."’ 

“Captain Pity 
of that, Sam r"’ 

“Bart'n, sa 
“~~ 

Ol wonder he's 
seid Keoney, mueingly . 
if 1 walt only find out where he le we might 
rid the conetry of him. you way the other had 
"* be 


"paid Kemey, ‘are you sure 
‘canse | heered him aay he 


after 


no good, of course, 


what about here '' 


om « red coat reeumel, ‘‘was he a 
soldier’ 
"No, «a scald Nam, 


“his coat warn't a« soger coat, it wur a dandy 


he warn't no soger,’ 


cost | heered him say euffin to toder feller 
‘hout seein’ vou to might a littl wiitle afore 
dey met 

Tt must have been Ahe Mp. eor,”' wald Kowey 


the only man with a red coat 
Hat what oan he be doing 
outlawel raseal like Captain Pits! 


What did 


qu klr he's 
I've met te night 
with ar 
There's some foul play going on 
they do when they met, Sam ''' 
"Why, at fast, de little one was a galloppin’ 
ke mad, aod den Cap'n Pits ootch his hows by 
stopped him, an’ was 


de head an gwine te 


shoot him wid a pistol an’ dew dey talk a lit 


tle, an’ fen dev come off de road, back in de 


woots an I dotged abint an ole bick'’ry close 
by, an’ heered all dey said.’’ 

Well, what di they say?" asked hie hear 
er, impatiently 

“Why, dey talked about 
eufin about a lady dey wanted to be dere when 


cotehin’ you, an’ 
you Was cotch 

Ma’ said Roney; * 

** Then dey taihed abeut oot: hin’ 
time when you was at somebody's house | 
don't know de name right 
like Brumim agen 

"We 


‘ Dat war it 


well, go on 


you reolne 
Ttlnk it was sufin 


it Drennington "' 
ley Was gwine to watch and 
Mane 


sgeine to hab some o' his 


ere when you weatt Hiren nton's, an 


Cap'n Fite he wa 


gang, an’ tle you fase, an’ take you off to Phi 


la felp? y, an’ den de littl one, he sald he wae 


a pwine to oar ed aty. an’ see how she'd 
like it: an’ den he eaid, if dev’ knock von 
ober le head, ‘stead carn you off, it 'ud be 
a te Detter 


*' ee thle the way he's going to settle the 
“ad i ** the 


doue, the better for both of us per 


matter, \« it nev to himeelf 
rooner It's 
haps he'll 
through 


leing near, Sam 


fis.over a mistake 
De you think they euxpected vou of 


before he get 


Tlepect few thtn't spect nuffin, sa alse 
I moved al ne is’ ae quiet as a fox arter 

A turkey nterropted Koney 

(1h, ah Maes’ Renew ‘ef’ dat turkey 
le We * pel eer ouser matters to talk “hout."’ 


Then if they don't suspect you, they won't 
tuppore | know anything ebout the plan, and 
Il) counterplet them said Roney 

* Weill, «a 
when de time ow 

If i cam trust you to fight ff it is 
i will want help 

* You kin trust we, Mas 
I'd ‘ike to gita 


vou |! gib Sam a chance at ‘em 


o*, won't you * 


heceseary, | 


Roney sartin you 


kin trust m- rack at dat 


ttle rascal what war gwine to car’ off de 

lady | 
You shal! have the chanoe, Sam you shall | 

have the chance, if Ide anything Now, we | 


mest get home as soon as We can jump up be 


hind me, you can ride doulle, I suppose," said | 
Koney, mou ting 
Spec’ so," sald Sam, grimning , *‘ dat's de 


way liarn to ride; me an’ a meal bag,’ and 
suddenly placing his hands upon the crapper | 
of Tomey's saddle, he made a clean leap from | 
the ground and lit astride Freckles’ ramp, 
mech to that epirited animal's indignation. — 
Ile expressed thie by « furious plunging and | 
kicking, which, however, produced no effect | 
whatever in dislodging bie extra rider. 

He was not naturally vigious, however, and 


soon became reconciled to the unwonted pres. | Bing faces would appear on all sides, and whip | shortest cut, and pushing fof home as fast as 
rare op his back, and travelled briskly home | out of sight as be turned to look at them, ‘till possible. 


wards. But little was said by either of the 


riders Romey was pondering a scheme by | phantoms his guilty imagination had conjured | what had passed between Abe and himself at | ladem horse, but there was a Nemesis on his 


which to head off the conspiracy against him, | 
and, if possible, to captare Fits ; and Sam, now 


that his excitement had somewhat passed off, | ting out of the woods, and home as fast as pos- | tain his master’s permission for him to accom- | Roney, st the first attack; he had expected 
was alternately “bullding castles in the alr,'’ | sible, when be heard a dry branch snap, and pany him on Satunlay evening. 
with Thusy's eyes for windows, and grieving them a sudden irregalar stamping of feet, as | went to eight or ten of the young men of the | before the others, and had been watching the 
over hit disappointment in not having seen though some one had stumbled and recovered | neighborhoo! on whom he could depend, sta- | road for them, from the front. He was close 
himself, This was followed by a harsh voice | ted the ciroumstanees to them, and enlisted | to the house, however, and had seen the first 


her. 
In & short time they reached Roney's house, 
pretty thoroughly chilled by their cold ride, | 


| wae raked up, disposed himecif to sleep in 
| trent of it, after hie areal tashion. 


was heard 
“It's you, ie it? Where the d—1 are yout" 
CHAPTER XVI. | Here," anewered Abe in s low rolee, 
“ here, down in the hollow by the apring ; why 
TwR ATTACK. 


didn't you anewer when I whistled first ’"" 
i *"Canse I didn't hear you; bow long have 
Reomey lest no time in bringing the question 

| between himesif and Abe to « decision. 
| thought that if he and Annie were to be ‘ab 


ducted,” the sooner it was done the better, If) .. 0: afteen minutes I guess, though it 


| view 


again, which was immediately answered, and | should be made, as it would afford an opporte- 
then the voice of Fits, who was still invisible, | nity of capturing the dreaded freebooter, and 


at the same time, of giving Abe Spicer s lesson 
thst he would remember for his lifetime. 
Saturday came. Towards five o'clock in the 


| afternoon Roney arrived at the house, and 


found Annie expecting him. Sam had sccom- 


| panied Lim until they came to within a mile 
you been here?" said the speaker, coming into | or so of the place, when he separated from 


him and reached it by a different route. It 


“| don't know," answered Abe, eullenly: | had been arranged that the party of Roney’s 
| friends should be concealed in 


house, while 


the grasp of the two sentinels, who tied « 
handkerchief over her mouth, and then lifted 
her om « horse in front of Abe, who had al- 
ready mounted. As he seized her in his arms, 
and sunk the spurs into his horse, she man- 
agod to slip the handkerchief from her mouth 
and utter the single scream I have mentioned. 
Her mouth was instantly covered again by one 
of Abe's hands, and the horse galloped off, 
while the two men darted towards the house 
to assist their comrades, and came in contact 
with Roney, as | have stated. Sam had halted 


herself, *‘ we left more than enough men at the 
house to protect him, while we rode afie 
you.” 
“ An’ de villain dat tuk you—"’ 
| “Is out of the way,’ interrupted the othe, 
throwing his broad hand across Sam's mouth, 
| and shifting his position so as to bring hizassir 
between Annie and the body of Abe; “I dent 
think he'll try it again, but you had bette 
come home now; do you feel able to ride!" 
“Ob! yes," said Annie, “I can ride now, 
and do let us go home as fast as we cam. My 


| they were not to be, the sooner they knew it 
the better. 

| Aeoordingly, about the middle of the «n- 
suing week, be contrived to let Abe know, 


| through Ham's agemey, that he expected to be | job.” 


| at Mr. Hrenningten's on the following Satar- 


day evening. Sam was persovally unknown to | | bie laugh, 


| seemed like as many hours: I've been thinkin’ Sam should remain outside, onthe watch. A 

all sorts of infernal nonsense while | waited few words from Roney informed Annie of the 
| for you; if you hadn't come just when you | «tate of affairs, She was, of course, a good 
| did, I'd ha’ gone home again an’ give ap the | deal alarmed, and anxious for her lover's safety. 
Bhe refused hie entreaties to conceal herself, 
“And the gal?’ said the other with a low, saying that where he was in danger, there was 
* you'd ba’ been « fool for | her place. 


Abe, whe, sesing Bo reason to suspect anything | |, an’ besides,"’ he added, changing bis | “I'm not afraid, Roney,"’ she said, ‘‘ let me 
im what he took for the louse chatter of a negro | tone, “you've got to go through with this stay, and if there should be fighting, even, I'll 


| hoy, swallowed the bait that Sam laid for him, 


with the moet perfet inno ence. 
The trap was « very simple one. Sam, at 
Roney's request, had ottained permission from 


hie master, to visit Mise Arethusa in the mid — 


die of the week instead of waiting anti! Setur 
day. After devoting the evening to courting, 
very much to his own satisfaction, Sam went 
over to the store early the next morning, and 
began  hadering for some small articles. 

Abe, whe was waiting on him, olwerving that 
he was « stranger, very naturally asked him 


| matter now; I'll have no playin’ fast an’ loose | keep quiet, and won't faint, nor #cream, nor 
| with me; you'll just go on till you've got catch hold of thee or any of thy friends,’’ she 
| your neck as far into the halter as mine fx. If added, with a faint «mile, ‘nor do anything 
| l awing, you'll ewing with me.” to hinder thy defence. Bat [ could not bear 
“ And suppose, Mr. Captain Fitz," said Ale, | to be hiding away in safety, while thee is in 
| who, an I have remarked, did not want for danger on my account, If they kill thee, they 
| piuck"’ when opposed to « tangible adver | must kill me at the same time,” 
| sary, ‘‘sappose I choose to go, and give upthe | “There's no danger of their killing you, 
whole business: what "ll hinder me!’ | Annie, unless by accident, but if that miserable 
| One whistle of mine, said Fits, sternly, little wretch should seize upon you and carry 
| “that will bring a dozen men on you who'd | you off in the confusion, what could you do?"’ 
| ank po better fon tham to tack you by the “1 think I can take care of myself,’’ said 


for a moment while this was going on, but the | father will be distracted if he comes home fing 
moment the coast was clear, the ficet-footed | and don’t find me.” 
negro started at full speed on the trail. He Annie was helped to a seat on the speaker's 
could not see at any distance before him, but | horse, where, being an exoellent rider, she 
he heard the trampling of the horse’s hoofs | managed to fix herself comfortably in the sad. 
over the hard, rough ground. This roughness | dle after the stirrup was shortened, though it 
was in his favor, for it was impossible for a | was a man's, and she sat woman-fashion. (ne 
horse to go at full speed among the deep ruts | of the other men took the bridle, and 
with which the road abounded, without an al-| started homewards, Sam and two of the men 
most certainty of falling, even if not unusually | lingering in the rear to drag Abe's body into the 
laden ; carrying double, Abe did not venture | woods for the night, instead of carrying it with 
to push his horse beyond a heavy gallop, in- | them, im order that Aunie might not by any 
tending to turn off into the woods at a point a | chance see it, (TO BR CONTUNURD.) 
short distance from the house. 

He never reached that point. | WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 

Fleet as a hound, and, boy though he we, PHILADELPHIA MARK ETS 
long-winded and untiring as a prairie wolf, | BREADSTUFF&—There has been a pause in 


Sam overtook him before he had passed more — — ey —~ 3 aS close often watt, 
ut with ii rece! , ho rs ner are 
than three-fourths of the mile that lay between | | oie — Bales of 6000 a AA} 
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where he belonged. Sam told him the exact 
troth, without any hesitation. 

Then,’ said Abe, ‘' if you come from there, 
maybe you know « young man named Halt 
win, that lives in the neighberhod 

"Roney Babiwin''' inquired Sam. 

‘You; | bellewe that's hie name."’ 

‘Hart'n, «a, | knows Koney Haldwin, sa 
“TL ape’ mebbe you've seed 
offen 


heels to that lim) up there, and leave you to 
| he eat alive by the bovzards. Come, come," 

he added, changing his tone again, ‘* what's 

the use 0’ quarrellin’’ Yon want the gal, an’ 

I want the money, I «'pose you hain’t come 
| all thie way fora sociable vieit: what have you 
| heard’ 

“1 don't intend to go back,"’ said Abe, ** but 
| don't want to be talked to as if I was under 


anwered Sam. 
j him you’ sef, 
comes down yer a courtin on Saturdy nights.’ 
said Abe 
‘who do you »'pore he's after in thin neigh 


sometimes —'cause he 


. your orders 
lhe at the house next Satarday night, an’! 
' | want you to be there so as to take him and 


better vot try it single 


Comes acourtin, does he, 


th irl; you'd 
borheowl /'' ne 6 . 
"Why, she libe ober dar on Hran'wine. her 


he's a-comin to see her 


| handed.’ 

: ‘Why not’ 

Gome's Sran'nten, = * Hecause, if you do, you'll stand a chance 
wes’ Heterdy aight | of getting your broth hotter than you can sup 


How do you know!" asked Abe, quickly 
4 ie dAwin' ' in’ militia captain, to | 
' ‘Cause | heered him tell Masa’ Willson so. It; Raldwin’s no twaggin vw 


I've found out that Baldwin's to | 


Mass’ Willson, he axed him war he gwine to 
le at home Seben day night, an’ Koney he 
say, no, he war gwine ober to Mase’ Denn'n 


ton's, ' ause, some feller had Leen an’ dissult 
wl de laly las’ Maturdy might, he didn’ tell | 
his name-—an’ he war ‘fraid mebbe de feller 


mought come agis, so he tought he'd be dar, 
for fear 
Ale war cati«fled with this information, and 


waked no more questions, and Sam, after 
making afew trifling purchases, took his de 
parture 

That night, Abe rode twelre miles to a ren 
dervous, which Captain Fite had deseribed to 
him at their meeting in the road, and where he 
had promised to be ou this very night, to see 
if Abe had any news 
in a hollow tn a pateh of woods near the 
“Tar. It wae at the 
spring which formed the source of a run empty 
ing into the Brandywine, close by the present 
Jofferis’ Ford bridge. The spring was situated 
about three-fourths of a 
weeterly direction from the Turk's Head, and 


The spot indicated was 


now Weat Chester 


mile in a south 


though it is now within the town limits, and 
lowe beside one of the streets which hae out 
and am 


stripped the growth of the town, 


Ditiously stretehed itself far into the country, 


parallel with the Wilmington road, it) was 
then oom pletely mem luded, lve tig deeply Vee then 
in woods, and overgrown with thick bushes, 
which, together with its situation, hemmed in 
on three sides by tolerably bigh banka, made 
it a» desirable a place for concocting any nice 
little 


bear the light, as could have been wished for 


piece of devilment which would not 

Not being well acquainted with the ground, 
Abe had some trouble in flading the spot in the 
gioom, but after some searching, reached what 
he supposed must be the place, and ventured 
to give the signal agreed upon. There was no 
answer, and he soon began to feel unoomfert 
The darkness was thick enough on the 


open road, fer there was no moon, and the sky 


alle 


vered with a heavy curtain of clouds, 
© the hollow, in the midst of a thick 
growth of trees and rankly growing briars, it 
The 
am! wher 


War 
but here, 
trees were atill bare of 


war intenee 


leaves he looked upward he could 
faintiy distinguish the bare branches against 
the dull sky, standing out in iron rigidity, 
or grotee;nely interlaced with each other in 
conve lations 


Abe, like 
entirely free from a tinge of superstition, and 


eordles 
most men of his time, was not 
to him there was something uncanny in the 
deep silence, and the gloom, and the solitary 
feeling that came over him. Moreover, it was 
the first scheme of deliberate villainy in which 
he had ever been engaged, and no man feels 
entirely comfortable when he ix about taking 
that firet step on the road over which it is so 
hart to return. He began to see dim faces 
peeping at him from among the bashes, 
appesring for an instant, and then disappear 
ing, to be snoomeded by others, sometimes 
in one spot, sometimes in another. Then 
he would hear faint giggles of suppressed 


laughter, whispering among the trees, or dying 


away in the depths of the spring. Then the 
gurgele of the water as it tumbled among the 
stoues, won) artioulate ‘‘ murderer’ to Abe's 
startie! conscience as clearly and distinctly as 
though the word had been brayed into his ear 
through a «peaking trampet, and then the 
giggles would go whispering again among the 
trees, in wierd and devilish glee, and the grin 


he war in an extacy of nervous fear at the 


up. He was so wrought up, indeed, that he 
was on the point of turning his horse and get- 


frightened at the «nap of an old candlestick.’ 

‘Ah!’ you heard of that, did you?'’ said 
Fitz, langhing; ‘*! gaess that chap won't talk 
so loud about takin’ people another time; I've 
watch vet that I took from him that 


got the 
night."" 
The incident alluded to had taken place in 
| the winter at a meeting which had been called 
to device plans for capturing the redoubtable 
highwayman. With his usual daring, Pitz was 
present with several of his gang, in disguise, 
and took an active part in the debate, He was 
somewhat annoyed by the vaporing of a young 
militia captain who boasted that if he ever met 
| with Fits he would take him without asking 
help from anybody, The latter whispered to 
his lieutenant, who was near him, that he 
would have that fellow's watch before the 
evening was over, and that he would take it 
with no more dangerons weapon than an iron 
candlestick that stood on the chimney-piece of 
the room where the meeting was held. Aoc- 
| cordingly, watching his opportunity, he took 
the candlestick down, and stepping over to the 
officer, told him, in a whisper, to come out into 
the vard, and he would tell him a plan for 
catching Fitz better than any that had been 
thonght of yet. When he had got his vietim 
a short distance from the house, he turned 
the candlestick at his 
spring as if he were 


on him, 
head, 


pol nited 
snapped the 


eooking a pistol, and then demanded his 
watch, announcing his name at the same 
moment. The youngster, who saw nothing 


but the murle of a horse pistol in the old 
candlestick, was now as meek as be had before 
been belligerent. He gave ap his watch, and 
suffered Fits to tir 


without a word or a «trugele, while the robber 


him to a tree near the door 


mounted his horse and quietly rede off. The 
captain's abvence being noticed, he was shortly 
afterwanis released by two or three men who 
came out te look for him, and went home eon 
nice rally mortified 
the rest of his lifs 

“Yee, | heard of it,"’ said Abe 
neat trick, but I wouldn't advice won to wy it 
with Baldwin 


but cured of bragging for 
“it was a 


he's wide awake and not civen 
to bragging, and the man that takes him single 
handed will do it becanse be is a better man.'’ 


I s'pose you'll be about,’ said Fia, ‘to 
lend a band if help's wanted." 
“TT be about,"’ answered Ale, “but leant 
help you much, I want to carry off the girl in 
the disturbance ; 


attend to." 


that'll be as much asl cap 


Very well,’ said the robber,‘ we 


| aAnage 
it. Remember, we take the fifty pounds. you're 
welcome to the gal, this carryin’ off women," 
lhe added, philosophically, ‘‘ain't profitable ; 
they either bite an’ scratch an’ squall like 
oatamounts, or else they swound away, an’ 
the d—l's trouble in 
bringin’ ‘em te, an’ when you do, they don't 
thank you for it, but take on an’ cry an’ whine 
an’ don't seem to have any gratitude, no mat- 
ter how kind you are,” 
| dignantly. 
“Well, said Abe, “you be there with half 
for I 
tell you you'll have hard fightin’ to take him, 
dead or alive, I must go now, for 1 must get 
back before daylight." 
A place of meeting was then agreed upon, 


then vou have own 


and Fitz granted in 


a dosen of your best men, to make sure 


she, “and if I cannot, (lod can. I must stay, 
| Roney: thee must allow me to share the dan 
| ger, if there is any if Abel 
should do what thee says, there would be a 
| better chanee of saving me from him here, 
than if he should take me from another part of 
| the house, where I would be alone and ont of 
| the reach of help.” 

“T didn’t think of that,” said Roney 
had better stay and keep near me, whatever 


and besides, 


“ you 


happens.’ 
The conversation was here interrupted by a 
tap at the back window. Annie started in 
| alarm, but Koney, merely saying—‘'It's a 
friend,’’ went to the back door. It was by 
this time tolerably dark; he had 
anxiously waiting for his friends, who were 
later than he expected, and felt much relieved 
when he heard the signal. There was a fire 
burning in the chimney, which, though there 
was no other light in the room, made sufficient 
| glare to render all objects outside invisible, 
while from without, everything in the room 
| could be distinctly seen. 
| Roney opened the door and said, in a low 


been 


| Folee, 

“Come in.’ 
| There was an indistinet glimpse of a power 
| ful form, a sudden bound at him, accompanied 
} by a blow with a clab, which, missing his head, 
| at which it was aimed, only grazed his shoulder, 
| and the next instant he was grappling, breast 
‘to breast, in a deadly struggle with Captain 
| Fite! 
| Aa they clenched each other, three or four 
more figures darted in at the door, and threw 
themselves upon the combatants who were 
by this time rolling on the floor, each striving 
desperately to get hold of the other’s throat.— 
With these new forces came Abe, who disre 
garding the struggle that was going on, sprang 
at Annie, simply exclaiming, 

**Now I've got you, my lady, 
her, dragged her towards the door. 

She struggled bravely, and resisted with a 
strength that Abe had not calonlated upon in 
her slight frame, but it was of no avail. She 
was dragged through the door, past Roney, 
who was still fighting desperately against the 
heavy odds of five strong men. The sight of 
Annie's danger nerve’ him for the moment 
with irresistible strength, and by one furious 
effort, he shook off the whole of them, and 
sprang to bis feet. Lis enemies were up, how 
ever, as quickly as he was, and he would have 
been seized again, when there came the sharp, 
sudden crack of a rifle from one of the front 
windows, dropping one of the robbers with a 
bullet through his waistband. 


” 


and seizing 


“Goah''’ 


been too late! At’em boys!’ And a dozen 
stout young farmers armed with rifles and dack 
guns, rushed in and surrounded the combat 
ante 
The 
outnumbered two to one, and would have been 
had not 


tables were turned. 


sacrifieed on the honey ex 
claimed, 
* Never mind me, boys. 


After ‘em, «uaick; 


spot, 


They've carried off 
Annie. 
yet.” 
There was one instant of bewildered silence, 
and then there was the tramp of a horse's 
feet at a heavy gallop, and a woman's scream 
rang high and clear on the night air. Half of 
the rescuers darted through the front door to 
their horses, while Roney, taking advantage of 
the momentary lull, knocked down with his 
fist the robber who stood directly between him 
and the back door, near which the scuffle had 
taken place, sprang over his body and through 
the door, right into the clutch of two of the 
fellows outside, who had remained to keep 
watch, but who were now hurrying in to assist 


and the next instant were followed by a rush 
of the whole party inside, and the yard became 
at once the scene of a hurly-burly, in the midst 
ef which | must leave them to follow Abe, in 





and the two worthies separated, Captain Fits 
| plunging into the gloom of the woods, and 
| Abe getting out of it imto the road, by the 





! 


Sam, on his retarn, had informed Roney of | 


the store, The latter enjoined secresy a 
his informant, but promised that he would ob 


Ne then 


cursing the darkness, which, though its tomes | them without diffculty in the enterprise. 


were suppressed, Abe, whose faculties were 


preternaturally sharpened, at once recognized | meeting with Fits at the spring, and was mot | and was about to go to Roney’s assistance, 
voice of Captain Pits, This first real | at all certain that an attack would be made on | when his purpose was changed by seeing Annie 
which he hed heard, restored Abe to | him, but he thought it more than likely, and, | dragged off by Abe. He instantly darted 

Hie gave the signal whistle | to tell the trath, was rather anxious that it | around the house, jast in time to see her in 


Roney, of course, did not know of Abe's 


the time they had reached the back of the 
house, Abe was so far off that the sound of | 


said a voloe outside, ‘ we'd like to | 


The robbers were | 


you can save her 


their comrades. All three went down together, 


The boy did not show himself immedi- | ‘be latter oa terms Kept secret. | The gales to the 
ately, but kept behind, in the shadow, un- Hy 4 
til an opportunity for carrying out his plan Meal 
should oocur. 

He had not long to wait. About a hundred 
yards beyond where he had overtaken Abe, 
the groand rose into alow hill. This had been 
cut away somewhat, to make the road less 
steep, leaving a bank of some four feet high at 
the greatest elevation, on each side, with a 
smooth footpath along the top. As Abe passed 
the beginning of the rise, Sam left the road 
and took the footpath, up which he pressed 


rear, As the horse approached the deepest 
part of the cut, he inclined toward the left bank 
along which Sam was running. Sam seeing 
this, darted forward silently, and, as the horse 
came within three or four feet of the bank, 
sprang with a monkey-like beund astride his 
rump, behind Abe, throwing his arms around 


lit, and uttering a wild whoop at the same in- 
stant. The frightened horse plunged fariously 
for a moment, but the weight of his triple load 





soon quieted him, and Abe, who at first was | 
half-paralyzed by the sudden fright, and, very | 


| nearly unseated by the violent effort that Sam 


had made to hurl him from the saddle, now 
loosed his hold of the bridle with one hand, 
still retaining his grasp of Annie with the 
other, turned halt around in the saddle, and 
fired at random over his shoulder a pistol he 
had snatched from his belt. The powder singed 
the wool and burned away the skin on the 
side of Sam's head, but the ball missed him ; 
furious with the emart, he drew back his 
right hand, which still retained the hatchet, 
and struck with all his force, sending the edge 
through hat crown and skull, deep into the 
brain of the unlucky Abe. 

The poor little wretch straightened out his 
quivering limbs for an instant, and then col- 
| lapsed and rolled sideways off the horse, dead, 
carrying Annie and his slayer with him, while 
the frightened horse dashed off up the road at 
fal! speed. Sam scrambled up immediately, 
his African rage by no means appeased, ex 
claiming 

“Guess you won't car’ off no more ladies, 
nor fire no more pistols now, you cussed ras- 
jeal'’? and dragging the body away from An 
| nie, who had fallen partly under it, he went 

to help her up, saying, ‘Is you hurt, Miss? 
| I didn’ mean to trow you off de hoss, but I 
| couldn’t help it.” 
| Annie lay motionless and silent. Sam raised 

her from the ground, but she hung a dead 
weight mm hia arma, 

** 1 do believe she’s kilt," he muttered: “1 
| hope it warn'’t de tumble off de hoss dat did 








it. Loan'’t neber see Mass’ Roney agin if it 
| was 
hh , 

Sam's soliloquy was interrupted by the arri 


| val of the party in pursuit, whe came galloping 


up, having been hurried by the whoop which 
he had given at the moment of his attack, and 
| the report of the pistol which immediately fol 
| lowed it. 
‘Hol’ up, dar! whar de debbil you gwine ’” 
| shouted Sam, as the foremost of the party 
came close to him without checking their 
speed. 
Walt!" exclaimed the nearest one, draw 
ing his bridle with a force that almost threw 
| his horse on his hannches, and stopping him 
with his nose against Sam's shoulder. The 
rest stopped almost as suddenly; and the last 
| speaker, dismounting, came clove to Sam, who 
| was still supporting Annie. 
* Who's this, and what are you’ By thun- 
It's Willson’s Sam, and he’s got the 
Where's the fellow that took her?’’ he 


| der! 
lady. 
added. 
** Dar he is in de gutter, wid he’s head split 
open,”’ said Sam; ‘“‘nebber min’ de rascal 
now; I'm afeard de lady's dead; she hain’t 
moved nor said nuffin since | caught 'em.” 





“Dead! let me see,’ said the other, taking 


company with those who had started in pur- | her out of Sam's arms and raising her tender 
suit. Some little time was taken up in un. ly in his own; “‘let me see; poor thing! if | 7;@se @ M, on time 
hitching their horses and mounting, and by | she is, I don't know how we'll tell her father | maged New Orleans sold at 54(@7jc, chiefly at 64 


and Baldwin.” 
As he concladed, Annie gave a long, trem- 


their own horses’ feet completely drowned bling sigh. 


that of Abe's. even if he was stil! within hear. 
ing. They kept on along the road, however, 
and might eventually have outrun Abe's over- 





track, swifter than they. | 
Sam had been as much taken by surprise os 


that the farmers would be on the ground long 


entrance of the robbers, with Abe in their rear. 
He had previously armed himself with a hatchet 





‘No, she’s comin’ to'’’ he exolaimed, joy- 
fully, ‘it was nothin’ bat a swound. Harrah, 
boys, it’s all right. How do you feel?'’ he ad- 
ded, gently addressing Annie. 

The poor girl raised her head, brushed away 
the hair which had fallen over her eves, and 
looked wildly about her. 

* Where am |; what has happened *’’ she 


| exclaimed, as she saw the wild looking throng 


around her. “Oh! Roney, save me from that 
dreadful man. Where's Roney’ Oh! | re- 
member now. Have you killed him ’’’ 

“Te laws! Miss Annie, dese yer’s all Mass’ 
Roney’s friends; dey ain't no robbers.”’ 

* Roney is safe, I'm sure,” interrupted the 
one who had hitherto acted as spokesman, and 
to whose arm Annie was clinging to support 


rapidly, though still keeping a little in the | 


the neck of the latter, to steady himself as he 


| the latter on terms kept secret. 


| for common and extra lotr, and $7,25@8, 

| extra family and fancy. Kye Flour and Corn 

are very scarce. Sales of 200 bbls of the former 
at $4,574@4,50 P bbl. Pennsylvania Meal ig 
much wanted. Sales of 1000 bbls at §3,75 
@3,87}. 

GRAIN—There has been a good demand for 
| Wheat, and in some instances holders have suc. 
ceeded in realizing a further advance of 1@2 cents 
® bus, as the receipts are extremely m . and 
the stocks in the hands of the millers are about ex- 
haurted. Sales of 16,000 bushels, in lots, at $1,50 
@1,62 for common and prime red, and $1,70@ 
1,85 @ bus for white. 1000 bushels Pennsylvania 
Rye sold at Yic(@$l, and some Jersey at the fr- 
mer rate. Corn has been in good demand and the 
receipts have somewhat incre: Sales of 18,000 
bushels yellow at 56(@57c, afloat, and 55(@S6e, in 
store, including rome damaged at T0(@78c. Oats 
are exceedingly dull, and have declined 2 
bus. Sales of 5000 bushels at 56 for Pennsy 
vania and 55c for Southern and Jersey. 2000 
bushels Barley sold at 87@¥93c, and 5000 bushels 
Barley Malt at ¥5e@$1,10, on time. White Beans 
are very dull and prices nominal 

PROVISIONS are held firmly. Sales of 500 
bbls City Packed Mess Pork at $15,50@15,62), 
on time, and 300 bbls Prime at $15,25. City 
Packed Mess Beef ranges from $15 to $15,50 
bbl Bacon—The demand has fallen off, and 
prices have rather favored buyers. Sales of ship- 
ping and fancy Hams at 11@1 sc, Sides 10) @ 10j}e, 
and Shoulders at Sc, 60 days. In (Green Salted 
Meats very little doing, partly owing to the ab- 
sence of supplies, and partiy to an indisposition to 
peme at present quotations. Smail sales of 
Jams in salt at 9}(a9jc; 100 casks fancy pickled 
do at Ile; Sides at ¥(@¥ic, and Shoulders at 7@ 
Tic, 60 days—whiefly at the latter figure; now held 
j at The Lard meets a limited inquiry at last 
| week « quotations, but there is not much offering 
| Sales of 200 bbls and tes at 124@12jc, and kegs 
at I3je, short time. Butter is in limited request, 
| bat without change in prices. Sale# of Solid 
| Packed at 10j(@12c, and Koll at 16(@22e P mM, 
} asin quality. Cheese is improving. sles of N 
| York at 11g@12e % th. Of Ohio the market is 
nearly bare. Egge dull at 15(@ 16¢ 

BAKK—Of Quercitron Bark the stock is nearly 
exhausted, and there is very little coming forward 
There is more demand, and 100 hhds No 1 sold at 
$5233 BP ton. A sale of Chestnut Oak Bark was 
made at 11 P cord 

BEES W AX is steady at 33@34e # & for good 
Yellow 

COAL—Supplies are beginning to arrive by ca- 
nal, but orders come in slowly, and the market 
generally is dull, but without any change to notice 
in prices, which rule nearly steady. 

COFFEE—There has been a good inquiry, but 
the want of stocks has tended to restrict opera- 
tions. Sales of 1500 bags Rio at 11} @I11}e; 1000 
bags Lagaayra at I1}(@12c, some Triage at Spe; 
100 mats Java at lic, and a lot of Mocha at 17} 
P ™, on time 

COTTON—There has been an active inquiry— 
chiefly speculative—and prices have adv 
fully jc F MH, but the rain has kept back buyers; 
sales of 1400 bales Uplands at 12} @13}c # tb, 
cash, for Middling and Middling Fair quality, in- 
cluding some samples at 11](@12c, and stained at 
l2c # Mh, cash 

FEATHERS continue very scarce, with small 
sales of Western at 47(a 4Se PM. cach 

FRU IT—5000 bus African and 2500 bur North 
Carolina Pea Nuts sold on terms kept secret 
Sales of 400 bus Dried Apples at 9(@9jc Y th.— 
Dried Peaches are plenty and dull. Of Cranber- 
| ries there are none here 

HIDES are wanted, but there are now few or 
none left in first hands. The recent invoice of 
2500 salted Pernambuco sold at Ive FP hb, 6 
months 

HOPS meet a steady inquiry at rates ranging 
from 14 to 20c¢ for new Kastern and Western 
Old Hops are nominal at 5 (a7 

IKON— Pig Metal iv held firmly, and there has 
been a steady inguiry. Sales of 500 tons An 
thracite at $24 for No 1, $25 for No 2, and $224 
ton, 6 months, for No 2, 1000 tons Grey Forge at 

22, cash, and 1200 tons Foundry at $23, 6 
months. A lot of Blooms sold at $80, 6 months 
Bar and Boiler Lronare se!ling in a limited way at 
previous rates 

LEATHER Continues to command full rates, 
| and a number of Eastern manutacturers have been 
| in the market purchasing their supplies. We con 

tinue our former quotations 
LUMBER—The demand is increasing, but sap- 














plies come forward slowly. White Vine Boards 
are worth 15(@16, Spruce Boards $11,50@12 
Caroline Flooring $21(@22; and Spruce Joist 


$13,50(a 14 FM feet 
MOLASSES—The market is exceedingly quiet, 
but prices have undergone no change. Sales of 
| Clayed Cuba at 25(4 26¢, Muscovado at 26@2% 
and New Orleans at 40(@4ile,4 months. By ave 
tion, 200 barrels New Orleans sold at 36@37e, 
cash 
SEEDS—The demand for Cloverseed has been 
quite limited, and prices are unsettled and lower 
| Sales of 1000 bush at $5,75(@6,50 # 64 hs from 
first and second hands. Timothy is wanted; sales 
at $2,25@2,.374 P bush. There is no Flaxseed 
offering. It is worth $1,75. 
| SUGAR—Sapplies have been coming forward 
| more freely since our last weekly report, but the 
| demand has been quite limited and prices are 
rather weak. Sales of 300 bhds New Orleans at 
By auction 190 bhds da- 


@B je 

| SPIRITS—Brandy and Gin meet a moderate in- 

| quiry within the range of our quotations N E 

| Rum commands 36@35¢. Whiskey is beld with 
increased firmness. Sales of Penna bbis at 28¢ 

| Ohio 29@30c, bhds at 27jc, and drudge at 2je. 

| TALLOW is in limited request. Sales of City 

| Rendered at 103c, and Country at 10jc, cash 

| TOBACCO is steady, and prices. particularly for 
manufactured, are lovking up 

WOOL—There bas been quite a lull im the mar 

ket, but the stock in the dealers hands is very 
materially reduced, and holders are firm in their 

| demands. Among the sales we notice some fine at 
60(g63c, fall blood at d>¢ Merino pulled at 48@ 

| 30e and unwashed at 35¢ } M, cash 


| per It is a literal fact that at a dinner given 
on the 22d of February at Pittsburg, Pa., Dr. 

| Dake gave as a sentiment: ‘* When Gabriel 

| blows his horn, may George Washington be 
the first to arise.’’ 

| jg@® Employment is nature's physician.— 


' Im 
| traen. 
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A REMEDY. 


A sure and certain remedy for all diseases of the 
stomach and ve organs is HOOFLAND'S 


. wig sever 8S Dome 
sia, Liver Complaint, or Nervous Debility. 
use of a bottle or two will work wonders. Try 
them. Forsale by all d and dealers ia 
medicines at 75 cents per 


Basseix, Burmah, July 26th, 1858. 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son.- 

Your valaable PAIN KILLER has gained « high 
repatation among all classes in this province, and 
there is a demand for it here. Some who 
praise it highly have requested me to write you for 
. . © © @ © If therefore, you will 
send me six hundred bottles, you will confer a 
great favor upon me, and jally upon the Aa 
rens. I will > yon hasuan the Wansnsen of our 
society 8 rely yours, 

J. 8. BEBCHER, Missionary. 


TO CURE DYSPEPSIA, has long been « ‘‘con- 


A Goon Inea.—The English druggists are | summation devoutly to be wished for’’ by the 


about adopting a hex 
fatings, to put poisons 
retail. Thia is to prevent 
takes by getting hold of 


which are sold by 
bottle. As 


lar bottle with deep , sician and the 


The cures effected re a 


Oxygenated ts, should satisfy both classes, 


making mis- | that under whichsoever of its Protean forms this 


disease appears, it readily succumbs to the above 


an additional security, the neck of the bottle is | Temedy 


so contracted that bat a drop at a time can be 
poured out. The very deliberate and cautious 
action thus produced will, it is believed, deter 
any one from taking overdoses of icine ; 
while it is difficult to imagine a case in which a 
person could pour out and take the whole 
contents of one of these bottles in mistake for 
something else. 

Tux man who learned seven languages in a 
trance, appeared in public, at New Bedford, on 
Thursday evening. The Standard says :—*' As 
a specimen of his powers of language, he said 
‘a che who! wig-wag polly-wag a smokay,’ 
which he said he could not interpret, and there 
was no one else in the room who coulkd.”’ 

Tur Boston Express says that a Baptist 
clergyman and his wife, who reside in this vi- 
cinity, have the pleasure of daily 
around their firesides four daughters, who were 
born in four different quarters of the globe, 
viz: One in Europe, one in Asia, one in Af- 
rica, and one in America. 

Rev. Da. Ine showed some “ eight-dollar 
brandy’’ at a temperance meeting in Spri 
fell, Mass., on Wednesday evening, the 9 
which was manufactured at a cost of only ten 
cents per gallon. 

Tue loss in fruit trees in Illinola within the 
last three years, is estimated at about $3,000, - 
000), 
supposed to be the cause. 

Ture London Illustrated Times says that 


Charles Dickens has refused £10,000 (850,000, ) | 


to levture for one year in this country. 

Tux Kev Morper.—The Grand Jury of Wash- 
ington have found a true bill against Mr. 
Sickles for murder. The bill against Butter- 
worth was dismissed. 

Mx. Fraycus Giovupy, who was so fearfully as- 
saulted by his son in October last, has so far 
recovered his former health as to leave his 
house. The other sufferers from the ‘ Gouldy 
tragedy’ have recovered. 

A Civcinyati paper says the Spanish quar- 
ters are being bought up in the Kast at 
twenty-one and a half cents, and sent there 
and put off on the dealers at twenty-five cents. 
A merchant, a few days since, received in pay- 
ment of his bills 8500 in this coin. 

A sative cow, belonging to Mr, Isaac Clark, 
of Middleboro’, Mass., recently had three well- 
developed calves at one birth, two of which are 
alive and doing well. 

Tur Indiana Senate, by a vote of 30 to 9, have 
refused to pass a law prohibiting members of 
that body from carrying deadly weapons while 
in attendance on its sessions. 

Season Givey, a tobacco planter of Cuba, be- 
lieves that a crucifix which he possesses has 
bestowed upon him the power of restoring the 
blind to sight, to heal the lame, and cure the 
halt, and, what is still more singular, his 
friends and neighbors share in the delusion, 


| 
} 





| 


} 


| 


declaring that he cured aman who had been | 


lame for many years, by laying his hands upon 
him. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 

The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 1400 head, and prices about 
the same as last week. The following lots were 
sold at Wardell’s Avenue Drove Yard :—-8 head 
Brownles, Ohio, 8@9, 12 B Young, Va, 9@10; 19 


UB Baldwin, Cheater co, 54(@104; 25 Landis, Dau- | 


phin co, 9(@10}; 24 W Heginbath, Fayette co, 
10}, 38 J Hannaker, Lancaster co, 9j@10j; 16 
Coates & Trainer, Chestér co, 9(@ 104; 26 Willard, 
by Bradley, Va, 9j@10;; 19 Woodburn, by Strick 
land, Pa, #@94; 18 Trourman, Ohio, 74@9; 10 
Chrishbaum, Franklin co, 9@10}; 30 BGray, Ohio, 
§4@10, 16 Goulden & Shelby, Bucks co, 9@10 
Sheep—1500 sold from 64 to Te # th, gross, equal 
to Ide FM dressed 

The following sales of Beef Cattle were made at 
the Bull's Head Drove Yard :—-67 head Bastable, 
sold by Coebran & McCall, Md, 9}@104; 42 Mus- 
selman, sold by P MeFillen, Lancaster co, 99@ 
10}. 52 Adams, Ohio, by Seldomridge, 9(@104; 35 
J MeFillen, Chester co, 9@10j; 29 W Copeland, 
Ohio, 9@ 103; 10 W Alexander, Chester co, 9@ 
10;. 13 Baldwin, by MeCall, Lancaster co, 9@10; 
20 Durlington & Hood, Chester co, 9@10) 


NEW YORK MARKETS. 
March 19 EREADSTUFFS—Flour firm— 
f 9000 bble at $6,50(@ 6,80 for State, $6.65 
(16.50 for Chic Wheat quiet Corn firm at 894 
(400 for mixed Pork heavy at $17,87(@@18,37 
r Mess, and $13,20(@13,25 for Prime. Lard 
Whiskey firm at 29¢ 


jul! 


THE STOCK MARKET. 
CORKBCTED FOR THE Sarcrpay Evenive Poer, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 


Phe following were the ring quotations for Stocks 
on Saturday ast, Phe market ciosing steady 
Bid, Asked Bid. Asked. 
LOANS RAILROAD STOCKS & 
U 86 pret, ine LOANS 
o ‘oe 16 | Penneyivana KR 
67 34 stmortbonds 101 1014 


pad Pons . im - aud Bi 
* 5 coupon "T4al05 stock 
¥ him 6 prot, oid Interestof 43 434 


94 H 
new 163; 1G) | Cam & Amboy 6 





MARRIAGES. 


Co Marriage notices must always be accom- 
panied by a responsible name 


On the 13th instant, by the Rev. Jos. H. Ken- 
nard, Mr. Wittiam G be nron, to Miss Susan 
Caampens, both of this city. 

On the Sth instant, by the Rev. Chas. Brown, 
Mr. James Buck, to Miss Anna M. Keevry 
both of this city. 

On the 3d instant, by the Rev. T. 8. Jobnston, 
Mr. Isaac Gurwen, to Miss Many J. Maney, both 
of Delaware county 

On the 13th instant, by the Rev. A. C. Thomas, 
Mr. Evegne C. Bewvaurp, to Miss Macvina H. 
Rarwonp, both of this city. 

On the 2d instant, by the Rev. A. Barnes, Mr. 
Jonas Hottinesaean, to Miss Hannan A. daugh. 
ter of Paul C. Laning, of Camden, N. J 

At Manayunk, on the 27th ultimo, by the Rev 
Wm Fulton, Mr. Jacos Hicurey, of Roxborough, 
to Miss Evizapetu Hear, of Manayunk. 

On the 10th instant, by the Rev. J. B. McCul- 
lough, Mr. Naruan Marrce, of Germantown, to 
Miss Savin Hanuen. 

On the 4th instant, at Rising Sun, by the Rev. 
8. Irwin, Mr. Joun Peanson, of Ti county, Pa 


The retentive nature of a clay subsoil ts | 1, iss Renzcca A.C daughter of Isaac Archer, 


of this city. 





DEATHS. 


C3" Notices of Deaths must always be acoom- 
panied by a responsible name. 


On Wednesday, the 9th instant, Mre. Janz M 
Rucon, daughter of the late John Magee 

On the 13th instant, Rev. WituiaAM ALEXANDER, 
Assistant to the Rector of the Church of the 
Atonement, aged 62 years. 

On the 15th instant, Rosxrr M. son of Dr. Jos 
B. Strafford, aged 21 years. 

On the 15th instant, Mr. Samvue. Rowanp, aged 
56 years. 

On the 14th instant, Miss Sanam Tuomas, aged 
42 years. 

On the 15th instant, James Watcace, aged 33, 

On the 12th instant, Many A. E. wife of Edw. 
Totten, aged 27 years 

On the 13th instant, Miss Annis Mircnece, 
aged 55 years 

On the 13th instant, 
aged 71 years. 

On the 12th instant, Mre. Evizapere Saewman, 
aged 67 years 

On the 14th instant, Mre. Evizapeta Anpenson, 
aged 57 years 

On the 14th instant, Mre. Hanwam Hannison, 
aged 90 years. 

In Chester Valley, on the 14th instant, Ann, wife 
of D.C. Lee, Eeq. aged 68 years. 

At Browntown, Wyalusing, Pa., March 3d, Capt. 
Dasizt Brows, aged 88 years, 5 months and 26 
days. Thos. Brown, the father of Daniel Brown, 
emigrated from Connecticut at an early period, and 
settled in the Valley of Wyoming; he was the 


Mrs. Hawwan Seurzen, 








father of twenty-one children, of whom Daniel was | 


the last eurviver, and two of whom, Thomas and 
John, were killed at the massacre. Patience Brown, 
the wife of Thomas Brown, Sr., escaped from the 
fort with six children, among whom was Daniel, 
then about eight years old. Thomas, the father, 
being acripple, could not keep up with the family, 
and was overtaken by two Indians, who suffered 
him to eseape in consequence of being a cripple 
After Gen. Sullivan's expedition in 1779 against the 
Indians, Thomas Brown with his family returned 
to Wyoming. Some few years afterwards, Humph 
rey and Daniel Brown settled at Wyalusing, near 
the place occupied by the Moravians in 1765, and 
called by them Freidens-huetten. Daniel Brown 
continued to live on the same place first settled 
by him until his death, and he is supposed to be 
the last survivor of the Wyoming Massacre 





BANK NOTE LIST. 
Correcrep ror Tue Satcrpay Eventa Poet, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 

Philadelphia, March 19, 1859. 
Groneia 


Solvent bank« § dis 
Sout CAROLINA 


PENNSYLVANIA 
Solv bks par to 4-10 dis 
Relief notes 4.10 dis 


Piano by the best 


| posers 


New Jensey Solv bk» } dis | 
Solv bks par to } dis ALABAMA 
DELAWARE Solv bks I to 4 dis | 
Solv bke par to } dis Mississipe: 
MARYLAND All bks uncertain 
Baltimore 4 dis LouIstaNa 
Bolv bks ito j dis Solv bks idu 
New Yor« Onto | 
Solv bks par to 4 dis | Solv bke 1 dis | 
MAInNe Kesrocky 
Solv bke } dia Solv bke }dia | 
New Hampswiar Inpiama 
Solv bke i dis State bank i dis 
Venmoxt ILuinots | 
BSolv bks ; dis, Solv bks 14 dis 
Connecticur | Missourt y 
Solv bks } dis' Solw bks i dis 
| MASSACHUSETTS TeNNessee 
Solv bks i dis Old banks 2 dis 
Kaopk Istanp Micaioan 
Bolv bk« + dis | Solv bis 14 dis 
Virginia. | Wisconsin 
Solv bics j to } dw Solv bk» 14 dis 
Dist. or Cotumbia Texas 
Bolv bks 4 dis | Commercial and Ag- 
Nortm Caroiina ricultural bank, 
Solv bke jto 1 dis} Galveston 10 dis 
i CamaDA 
Solv bks 1 dis | 


Po - 4 | pret bends #64 — %5 
Pitts 6 pret ? stock 1164 1174 
_ § coupor — 65 | Reading R RK 6 
A}, sy City @ pret pr ct bonds "7 83 
County “ _ | mortée's ‘4 - 
K R issue “ scald ‘oe 74 
Penn 6 prot be | stock - 2% 
“ 5 coupon %44 Lehigh Vacey RR 
P 5 %) | mort 6 pr ot — oi! 
Ten S of et y #2 | lr, Be . 
“ eoupen ew el | ! 
Kentucky 6 pr et wy = ~% — . “ 
a eeour: 6 zs mae — | 6 pr ot loan "60 ™% — 
Gio 6 “ieee iteg — [Chee Val RR 7% 4: 43 
, Caroinmaé pret s) 94) Tioga RR 75 . 
mine 6 7% — | Wil ‘ma & Elmira 
Indiana StateSprety: — | 7's lst mort - 8 
Cal. State 7 pr ot | ad a —- & 
net roy I Sie S82 | stock % - 
: Cit 25 ‘4 16 | Cataw 
BANK STOCKS, Ac. | Beaver Meadow 4 
- ———— Pla stook - - 
North America i” | preferred 1° pr ot ~ 
p™ ade phis if ~ Nort Fenn ® = 
SRO Meo % > stock a 
« nercis . ait 6 pr ct loan 675 6s 
N Liberty *) | phi Gerd Nor RR 
Mechanics 2 i! stock 5S 
hathwark oo — | 6 pr ot joan 100 
Towush p 5% 3% | pfisebi KR wi wi 
Keas.ogton “ — arandian RR 
dirard 12) Pa! ae | wm Sel 
W estern - bonds "#3 4 
Mas & Meoh a) mm L. Soper ihil RR 
Commerce *$ | stoe a 3 
Tradesman’s ‘4% — | Long Isiand RR 
City “4 — | stock my 
Com sourdatio 23 — | bonds oo 
Common wea th 2. SB | Ene R R stock a 
tore Exchange 24 — | Hudson River RR 314 
germaatown om © NY Centra, “ 79) — 
tteburg, Pitteb’s 84 — | Michigan Central 47§ 494 
PaChang - 9 #2 |] linow wd — = 
ace uchy Kr 16 — | Michigan Southern 13) — 
porthern ‘ “4 CANAL, STOCKS AND 
_. e ‘ ! , - LOANS. 
cere bad laa Beh'\i Nav 6 pr ot 
vt , Nash. Terns “ | pos ‘a2 ° svt 7H 
Pactere o} - imp. 6 pr ot 7 «7 
c > Gas Light as stock “ 
yn & ROR Bank | preferred 194 198 
yr okebure 1% | Lehigh Nav steck 5! 
Ssbington Gas mort 6 pr ot » 1 
eens ° 406 | serip © “ 
Mew tuene i | Morrie Cosee'd 44, 
- ‘ ; 
New Grenada ‘ i } cers’ be | = 
\ America ins’nce 144 — | bonds = 
liberties Gas 4 — | Union ie 
wee eee Prank | sae Sha 
4 ~ © | 8us& Tidewater 3 
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INVENTORS, PATENTS, PATENTEES. 


CIRCULARS of ' ADVICE HOW TO PRO- 
CURE PATENTS FOR NEW INVEN. 
TIONS” are sent free by MUNN 4 CO., Editors 
of the Scientific American, upon application 

mar 26 st Office, No. 37 Park Kow, N.Y 


WANTED, to sell the VEGETABLE EX 
MINATOKR of Rats, Mice, Birds and Squir 

Great inducements offered to honest, indus 
For particulars and « small sam- 


| OCAL AND TRAVELLING AGENTS 


rels 
trious persons 


ple, inclose 12 cents, and address 
TUTTLE &4€0., 
mar 26-3 1094; Broadway, New York 


SECRET ART OF CATCHING FISH 
In any water, as fast as youcan pull them out and 
no humbug—sent for $1. Address 

mar26-tf ‘UNION AGENCY,” Peace Dale, K. I 


fo 4 PER MONTH CAN BE MADE 

s l 50 aad no humbug or risk business 

is new, easy. useful and honorable ~~ 

Address M.M. SANBORN, Brasher Falls, NY 
marl9-2t 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty Ave cents « line for the frrt insertion. 
Thirty conte o line for cach subsequent insertion. 
Double Column Advertisomente—One dollar a) 

line for every insertion. 
OF” Payment is required in advance. 





IMPORTANT TO ENTERPRISING MEN. 


OPPORTUNITIES FOR INDUSTRY; 


on, 
1000 CHANCES 
FOR BUSINESS. 
1 Fol., Cloth, good Paper, 420 Pages. Price $1,25. 


A gentleman has already reported that the re- 
marks on Barks, in this book, have suggested to 
him a speculation, and be has now gone to Virgi- 
nia to reap a goldep harvest. Another has said 
he would not take $100 for his copy, if he could 
not replace it. The Press commends it as rue 
Book on Monmy-Maxme. (See Post, March 
1%.) For sale by all dealers in books every- 
where, and mailed, post free, on receipt of price by 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO., 

22 and 24 North Fourth &t., Philada. 

P. 8.—" OPPORTUNITIES FOR INDUSTRY" 


is a first rate book for Agents and Colporteurs to 
sell mar26 tf 


618 MARKET STREET. 
4. LADOMUS 
Has constantly on hand a large assortment of the 
celebrated AMERICAN, ENGLISH and SWISS 
WATCHES, warranted accurate time-k rs, 
which he is selling lower than ever offered, Whole. 
sale and Retail; also, Jewelry and Silver and Sil- 
ver-plated Ware of every style. Orders sent to 
any part of the United States. 
No. @ie MARKET ST., Cor. Decatur. 


REAL LACE GOODS. 
LJ. LEVY & CO., 


Have received by late arrivals, a very choice 
and extensive assortment of 


LACE GOODS, 


OONSISTING OF 


SCARFS, 
SHAWLS, Xo. 


SETTS, 
FLOUNCES, 
OPENING DAILY, 
NEW FLOUNCKD SILK ROBES, 
GRENADINK AND BARKGK ROBES, 


FOULARD MOUSKLINES, ORGANDIES, 
LAWNS, CHINTZES, Kc. 


COLLARS, 
VEILS, 


809 AND Sil CHESTNUT STREET, 


PHILADELPHIA, 


AGENTS WANTED. 
We are now publishing a series of thrillingly in- 
t . idly it and very saleable 
Books, retailing at 15 to 25 cents per copy, ex- 
pressly for Travelling Agents to sell by Circulars, 





and which are never for sale in Book Stores. Each 
Agent has the sole right to any anoccapied coun 
ties which he may choose, so that one does not in- 
terfere with another. Our most ordinary Agents 
have been clearing, during the last summer and | 
winter, and are now clearing from $40 to $60 per 
month, over and above board and travelling ex. | 





penses, and we are paying some of our Agente, | 
whom we know to be honest and industrious, from 
$80 to $120 per month Any industrious young | 
man, by following the instructions which we wil 
send, will be able to do as well from the first, ar 
the most experienced Agent, and with $10 or $20 
worth to start on, will soon be able to increase his 
capital to any amount which may be required tn | 
the business. For particulars, address or apply | 
to BARCLAY & CO.,, 

It 734 Market St., Philada. | 


OUR MUSICAL FRIEND: 


Twelve Pages of Popular Musie for 10 Cents, | 


is filled with the 
Arias 


“OUR MUSICAL FRIEND 
best Piano Solos, Duets, Songs, Operatic 
Polkae, Marurkas, Quadrilles, Waltres, and every 
other epecies of musical composition for Voice and 
American and European Com 
printed on full sized masic-paper, adapted 
to every grade of performer ; 

The same quantity of music, procured from the 
regular publishers would cost more than ten times 
what we charge 
OUR MUSICAL 
will secure new and fashionable mu 
DoLLanrs 


A year's subscription to 
FRIEND, 
sic, worth at least Two Husprep 
entirely sufficient for the home circle 


PRICE TEN CENTS, WEEALY. 
Yearly, $5, Half Yearly, $2.50, Quarterly, $1.25 


and 


The Volume commenced on the Ist of December, | 


1K5S Cc. B. SEYMOUR & CO.,, 
Proprietors 
mar!2-4t 13 Frankfort Street, New York 


| similar agencies 


TANTED! AGENTS, EVERYWHERE 
\ to well by a some of the best 
Religious, Historical and Biographical Books pub 
lished. Active and industrious Young Men 
ving but a «mall — will find this business 
very pleasant, and aflording « profit of from $2,00 
to $5,00 per day. Our publications are adapted 
to supply the Literary wants of every family and 
contain no objectionable matter whatever 
For full particulars, address 
LEARY & GETZ, Publishers, 


feb19-10¢ No. 2234 N. Second Street, Phila 


T ANTED—AGENTS. to eel! Choice STEEL 
W PLATE ENGRAVINGS—including Fine 
Engravings of the CRUCIFIXION and LAST 
SUPPER An active person, with only small capi 
tal, can make $50 to $60 per month. For parti 
culars, address bD. H. MOU LFORD 

mar26-4t 167 roadway, N.Y 


F YOU WiIsH TO MAKE MONEY, 
address, inclosing stamp for particulars 
mar26-2t JAMES G WALL Cynthisos Ky 


TONDERFUL, WONDERFUL,— Fall 
W instructions in the Wonderful art of Ven 
triloquiem, and 200 Wonderful Tricks of Sleight 
of Hand and Legerdemain. This Wonderful Book 
will be sent to any person for 50 cents 

Address J F JAGGER 


It Cathoun, Richmond Uo , lilinoi 


GENTS WANTED—$6 to 610 per day 


profit. All may apply Send a red stamp 
for particalars, to KARL 
feb 26. 3m 120 Franklin &t., N ¥ 
BRAFNESS CURED AT HOME, si « 
I inf cost. For ticeulars, address 
mar26- ht G HOLMES 21 Suffolk 6t N Y 


| and 


NOW READY ; 


THE ATLANTIC MONTHLY 


FOR APRIL. 


THE MINISTER’S WOOING. 
BY HARRIKT BEECHER STOWK. 


in the De »b b 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, MARCH 26, 1859. 


ACADEMY OF MEDICINE. | 


I desire the members of this high court of morals | 
in medicine to gtve the 


a is closed or inactive 
m the year 1751 this treth was annoenced | 
in the followi | 


That tempers of the blood, by impeding the | 





favor, and bids fair to become the greatest work of 
the novelist 

of the last century is far away from the 
New Bugland of to day. and the pages of the story 

pablished show how completely the sathor 
into the quaint and simple life of that 
period. Her portraitures of cha 
of 


if 


raster are full ly remarkable in 
their firm outlines im the minute touches which 
nome bet the can give THE 
MINISTER'S be continued through 
the year 





Trans.—Three Dollars per annum, or twenty five 
cents « number. the ey of the subserip- 
tion price, SE will the work to any 

<= ey . Suhecrigtlens 

may or ou went 
begin either any subseq 

The of the ATLANTIC is 36 cents a 


year, pre-paid. 

Cives.—For Ten Dollars the Publishers will 
gond five copies of the ATLANTIC for one year, 
the subscribers to pay their own postage 
Nergymen, Teachers, and Postmasters will re- 
ceive the work for Two Dollars a year. 

Booksellers and Newsmen will obtain the terms 
by the hendred, Ac., upon application to the 
Publishers, 


PHILLIPS, SAMPSON & COMPANY, 
13 Winter Street, Boston. 





TPFIUE SPRING OF THE YEAR I* THE 

proper time to take cleansing and purifying 
medicines, of which Swaim's stands pre. 
eminent. 


SWAIM’S CELEBRATED PANACKA, FOR 
THK CURK OF SCROFULA, INCIPIKNT CON. 
SUMPTION, GENKRAL DEBILITY, WHITK 
SWELLING, RHEKUMATISM, DISKASES OF 
THK LIVER AND SKIN, AND ALL DISKASKS 
ARISING FROM IMPURITIES OF THK BLOOD 
AND THK KFFRCTS OF MERCURY, 

Swaim's Panacea has been for more than thirty 

ears celebrated in this country and ia Kurope for 
te extraordinary oures, for the certificates of 
which reference is made to the directions and 
books (which may be had gratis) accompanying 
the Panacea; some of which give the particulars 
of cases too frightful for general publication, where 
the pationts have been almost eaten up with Sero 
fula, and were deemed incurable by physicians 

It has been used in hospitals and — prac 
tice, and has been recommended by the most cele 
brated physicians and other eminent ns — 
Among others, by W. Gibson, M. D., Prof. of Sur 
gery, Pa University, Valentine Mott, MD, Prof 
of Surgery, N.Y. University, WP Dewees, M D., 
Prof. Mid., Penn. University, N Chapman, M. D., 
Prof. of Physic, Penn. University, T Park, M D., 
President College Physicians, Phila ; Dr Del Vallo, 
Prof. of Medicine, Havana, Jose Kourenco de Luz, 
Prof. of Surgery, Lisbon, J. Chipman, Member of 
Royal College Surgeons, London, G W Irving, 
late Minister to Spain; Sir Thomas Pearson, Ma 
jor-General British Army, Gilbert Kobertson, Bri 
tish Consul, de 

The wonderful cures eflected by SWAIM'S 
PANACEA have for many years made it an inva 

luable remedy. The Panacea does not contain 
mereury in any form, and, being an Innocent pre 
paration, it may be given to the most tender in 
fant 

The retail price has been reduced to $1,500 per 
bottle, (containing three half pints.) or three bot 
thes for $4 

BEWARK OF IMPOSITION. 

Swaim's Panacea ix in round bottles, fluted 
longitudinally, with the following letters blown on 
the glass: 

*SWAIM'S —PANACKA—PHILADA,." 
Having the name of JAS RWAIM stamped on the 


| sealing wax and written on the label covering the 


cork, and a splendid engraving on the side of the 
bottle, by Draper 4 Co, bank note engravers, in 
the centre of which is a portrait of the late Wm 
Swaim, (copyright secured ) 

If persons purchasing the Panacea will be care 
ful to observe that the name SWAIM is correctly 
spelled, they need not be impored on 

ALSO, SWAIM'S VERMIFUGE, 
A valuable Family Medicine, being « highly ap 
proved remedy for all diseases arising from debility 


This serial, begun of | heti 
the ATLANTIC, has been received with universal | = 


The Geld is new ; for the New | 





| 


| hand in hand 


| 


| 


| 
| 


of the digestive organs, such as Acidity of the Sto. | 


mach, Worms, Cholera Morbus, Dysentery, Fever 
and Ague, Bleeding Viles, Sick Headache, Ac 
See the pamphlet (which may be had gratis) ac- 
companying the Vermifuge 

Prepared only at SWAIMS LABORATORY 
THE OLD BTAND, SOUTH SEVENTH STREET 
BELOW CHESTNUT, Vhiladelphia, and sold by 
all Dbraggists in the United States 

General Agents for the United States 

SCHIKFFELIN BROTHERS & Ct, 


| mar26-4t 170 William Street, New York 
GENTS $4 TO S10 PEER DAW! 
New Articles of Utility, Novelty, Beauty 


and Saleability, demanded in every Family, (fice 
Manufactory Presenting Honorable and 
Profitable Inducements for Merchants, lostma 


ters, and Traders, either Loeal or Travelling 
throughout the Union Rooks containing de 
scriptions, terms, references, and notices, mailed 


Jree, 08 application to 


J. BESTOK 
Importer of Watehes and Manufacturing Jeweler 
No 36 South Jd Bt 
feb 26 eow6t Vhilada, I'a 
RICK PRESS FACTORY, No 3200 
| South Fifth Bt, Phila 5 PP. MILLER 
marld9 a 


OO AGENTS WANTEDTo sell 
g Q) four new inventions Agents have 
made over $25,000 on one—better than all other 
Bend four stamps and get 0 
e+ of particulars, gratis 

febS-13t EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass 





THE 
BEST 








AND 


CHEAPEST 


THE 








ARTICLE FOR MAL 


COCOINE. 


PREPARED FRom HIOHL) PURIFIED 


COCOANYUT OIL. 
-ehPere 
1418 preparation possesses extractiinary 


properties fer preserving and beautifying the 
hair and also restoring its naturally luxuriant 
ani glossy appearance 

(ne application, however harsh the hair may 
be, remders it soft and glossy 

It is admitted to he the bert and 
heir dressing in the world 


“heaprst 


PHALON & SON, 


Noe OFT, 40T and 197 Bremdway. Sew Virk. where 
al! letters will receive atteution, and (he artide ealele 
pat @p end sent Pint bet oe, & te half pinte 


Z conte, Vor sale tw all Dre 
T KB Permeow & re 306 Cheetuut Btrat 
Viiiedelphia, Wholesale Agent 


joo 22-3m 















YCARPA’S ACOUSTIC OFL,——The e+ 
b) muene article, and only cure ‘or DEAR NESS 
Also, JACKSON 5 PILE and TETTERKR EMBRKY 
CATION. For sale by D JAYNE & BON 

janl cowl B42 Chestoat St Phila 


| heen restored to health by their use 


Lpenra’s Veorrasce Univensat Pics” 


produces infammation or 
that organ or tissue, where the impurity 
posited itself 

That 


to the derangement of each organ, sceording to the 
greater or leas violence of the symptoms. 

That there is but one disease. These various 
groupe of - 
of the blood for their commen source, and | 
ifering 
wit 


blood's impurities by the my ae Ary clreelation 

to the bowels, whose office w to 

from the body—thus — SS looal 

affections by taking awa: 
cucsonsfel, 





ite operations and safe under all elreumstances, 
yet sufficiently powerful to pervade the whole sys- 
; tender, yet 


enough 

tion. Capable of being 4 and mixing with 
the blood, it acted ray system + . 
dance with the laws of the animal economy. To 
this medicine was gi 


A rapid giance at the uses of the bleed and the 


ed the path of inquiry, and may lead to recogni. | 
tion of the dootrine for which | contend 
It is from the productive power of the blood the 


solids are formed and their Chay cumaass. The | 00d the inventor has received wr antinetlne’ ond 


blood takes up carries away the worn out par | 
ticles of the body, and supplies the new ones for 
the repairs of the structure, and the due exercise 
of ite functions. It supplies nourishment for the 
growth of parte and for the re; on of their 
daily waste By it wounds are and those 
granulations formed which G1! ap the cavities of | 
ulcers. Blood is requisite to the action of the ner 
vous system, cat of its communication and the | 


sensibility of a member is lost, The vigor and ac- 
tivity of animal life depend u ite condition, and 
according to the qualities of the mass when the dis 


ense sets in, are the chances of recovery. From it | 
te secretions are all derived. ile, urine, gastric 
juice, saliva, do., however different in appearance | 
and character, all have the blood for their common | 
source. Now if the ciroulation is ted or im- 
impeded by foreign matters and the digestive or, 
are impaired, the blood is further degenerated from | 
a state of health; the liver becomes torpld, and 
performs its functions imperfectly, the lungs sym 
hise with the general disorder, and vitalize it 
ut feebly. If warte partioles are detained in the | 
cireulation, they become deposited and form tu 
mors and abscesses of produce violent fevers If 
the secretions are retained or defloient in quantity, 
dyspepsia, jaundice and « thousand other evils | 
follow. These various conditions of the blood 
produce local or general diseare Hut it is evident 
they all «pring from one cause—impure blood.— 
Expel this impurity by judiciows pargetion, and 
ou must eradicate the disease, for disease cannot 
be present in that person whore blood is pure 
Common sense tells us thie Accumulative expe 
rience of many years has infallibly proved it If 





| this doctrine was contrary to reason, yet if om 
te. 


rience should invariably prove it, we must 
card reason and cling to the thet experience has 
taught us Lut here reason and experience f° 
Brandreth's pills by restoring the 

blood in ite primal purity and natural course, will 
remove diseases by whatever technical term may — 
be known or defined by medics! men | 

The theory of one divease and one method of 
cure is not supposed to be gaining ground rapidly, 
but the idea of the unity of disease is being gra- 
dually developed. And in schools of medicine It 
is even now taught ‘that an outward uleer and 
an inward abscess, though the results of different 
proximate Causes, are wooasioned by impurity of 
the blood, and are cured by purging it 

The doctrines of unity of disease, and of 
method of cure are but the two halves of one 
great truth, and the existence of thin one cure, oF 
universal remedy, becomes a rational subject of 
inquiry, and is susceptible of proof 

The cures effected by the ase of Lrandreth's 
villa in the one hundred and eight years they have 
eed before the public, have placed their claims 
to this distinetion beyond all question. Time has 
established their universal utility and appleability 
to disease, and as the medicine which can cure 
can also prevent disease, their prudent ase during 
seasons of epidemics and contagions, have preser 
ved many valuable lives 

Thourards of persons in the cities and villages 
of the United States can be referred to who hav: 
hy ne other 









power than their own inherent virtues could they 
for #0 long @ period, have kept favor with the pub 
lic, and have extended their reputation from eon 
tinent to continent 

The undersigned himeelf has prepared 
dreth'« vegetable pille for apwarde of thirty yeare 
and has had opportunities of testing their sanitary 
Their value 


Ihrer 


properties in an ettensive practic« 
in cases of recent sickness must be observed or es 
wrieneed to receive the eoredit they deserve 1 
* © seen aethma relieved, and gradually give way 
More than thie I have known 
by them, even after tubercu 
But rheamation 


to their influence 
consumption cared 
lous deporition had taken place 


fevers, emallpox, fever and ague, erysipelas, and 
violent diseases generally soon yield to the mild 
but energetic eway of Hrandreth « pills They are 


in truth a univereal purgative for whatever is in 
the blood and Guide which has no basiness there 

whatever and wherever the deport of mortil 
matter may have taken place, thie medicine hay 
ing, through digestion, entered the circulation 
penetrates every recess of the body 
or causes to be absorbed for expulsion 
Drandreth « pilleare now 


and either 
expels, 
every unbealthy particle 
given in practice by forty nine hundred conscien 
tious physicians in the United States They have 
found that their patients may take the = with 
out regard to the weather, or other disturbing 
their effects, at all time, being certain 
The pills are now daily admin 
old age, and are 


caurer 
and ealutary 
tered to youth 
given to females under the most critical and deli 
cate circamatances, because they do not disturh 
or shock the animal functions, but restore their 
order and re establich health 

Drandreth's Pilla are made of herbs, roots, ex 
tract« and essences, and are therefore purely vege 
table Nochemical production enters inte their 
composition. The Brandreth Pills prove that there 
are within us faculties, both bodily and intellectaal, 
with which certain herbs have affinity, and over 
which they have a power, for restoring bealth ty 
the body and mind 

BKRANDKETH'S PILLS are admirably adapted 
to overcome the diseases of hot climates, their 
prompt action preventing congestions of the brain 
or viscera, and clearing away those obstructions ef 
the intestinal canal, and those engorgementa of the 
large veins, whieh vocation «0 many alarming 
symptoms, leading to rapid dissclation under the 
heat of a tropical sun 

ty their use the blood « vitality and energy are 
sustained, for by keeping it free from oppression or 
taint, it is enabled to withstand all those insidious 
approaches of diseases to which persons of bad 
blood are always predisposed 

BRANDKETII S PILLS are fast superseding 
every other medicine The facet that they have 
been anows in England and the United States for 
a period of 105 years, is not only ao evidence of 
but of their necessity to the 


manhood and 


public estimation, 
publi health 

Every one 
estimable medicine fe 
to those who overcame his prejudices 
who have become experimentally acquainted with 
ite value. feel that their time and energies could 
not be better employed than to the elucidation of 
its eanitary, it* bealth producing 4 eee 

The public s servant Bb BRAS DRETH,M Db 

BRANDKETH 8 PILLS 25 cents per box and 
those coated with sugar by a new process, 12 in o 
box, IS cents per box For sale at the Principal 


who is prevailed apon to are this to 
s under lasting obligations 
And those 











ANY PERSON (Lady or Gentioman,) in 
ted States, possessing a small of from 63 
to $7 can enter into an easy and respectable budt- 


Ofy must honorary awards from 
sclentific societics in the principal cities of 
world; among which are the Fa Mapare & 
the Woatp's Bxnrertions in pon aad New 
Youn. Nearly 3,000 limbs in daily use, and on 
increasing patronage indicate the rat “Pal- 
mer's Patent’ has given 
Pamphiets, giv full information, seat 
to every ~ B. PRANK PALM 
oo16-Ly 376 Chestnut St., Philade. 


OND HOUR 
Ts all the time required to keep the hair of an 
lady or gentioman, of » brilliant brown or black 
color, for the «pace of 

OND YBAR, 
If CRISTADORO'R EXCELSIOR HAIR DYE be 
the article used for that purpose 

BIGHT MINUTES 


Only are consumed in applying it, and the brii 
liant and truly natural tint imparted to the hair 


| whiskers or moustache, Insts at least 


SIX WEEKS 
ler that this Dye is displacing al! others, 
thie country and in Burope 
Oy" Bold everywhere, aad « yy by all Mair 
Dressers c [frapono, 
mar! 2-cow St No. @ Astor House, New York 


R. DOLLARD, 
AV 014 Chestnut Street, 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI. 
LATING WIG ead ELASTIO BAND TOUPACES. 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen te 
measure their own heads with aeoursey 

For Wigs, Inches 








Toupers and Scalpa, 


No. 1 — The round of the! Inches 
head No 1 From forehead 
2—From forehead back as far as 
over the head to bald 
neck 2 Over forehead 
1 From ear te ear as fer of fe 
over the top quired 
4..—From ear bo ear 1 ~1wer the crown 
round the forehead of the head 


He hae always ready for eale a aplendid stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies Wigs, half Wigs, 
Vrisots, raids, Carls, de, beautifully manufee 
tured, and as cheap ae any establichment in the 
Letters from any part of the world will re 
nov6eowly 


Union 
ceive attention 


MOTITERS! 


MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!! 


Don t fail te procure Mre Window « cothing 
Syrup for Children leething It has no equal oa 
earth It greatly facilitates the proeer: of toeth 
ing, by softening the gums, reducing ail inflam 
mation —will allay all pain, and te a toregulate 
the bowel Depend upon it, mothers it will give 
rest to yourselves, and relief and health to your 
infants Vertectly vate in all 

Thi aluable preparation ie the prescription of 
one of the moet experienced and shilifel female 
Vhysictans in New England and has been ased 


clef to infants suffering 


with never failing 


Sure to give tnmediate 
r m wine 
Millions of ! are ld every year im the 
United State It ie anobland well t lremedy 
PRICE ONLY 25 CENTS A BOTTLE 
None genuine ur « the fac <imile of CUR 
lin & PERKIN New York is on the outside 
wrapper 
od bv T W PIoTr sy Son Vhiladed 
phia, aod by Drugg t tyhout the world 
jan22 Lit 


CANCER CURED. 

PHILADELVPHLA INSTITUTE for the TREAT 
MENT and CURE of CANCERS, TUMORS, 
WENS, SC RORULA, ULCER KS, WHITE 


SWELLING, Ae without Sargice! persion: 
of lors of blood Patients or others living in dis 
tant sections of the country wt nay desire far 
ther information or advice together with a ry 
of our Pamphlet on Care of Cancers, de, wi 
reive prompt attentior t addressing DOCTOR 
MAC NICHOL league of the late DR LAUNS 
BERRY, deceased.) No S50 North Fifth Street, 
Vhiladeiphia Boa 104* janl>eowlt 


HUSBANDS 
CALCINED MAGNESIA 


ls free from unplearant taste, at 1 three times the 


mmon Calcined Magnesia 


strengt f the 

A WORLDS FAIEK MEDAL and FOUR 
FIRST PREMIUM SILVER MEDALS 
have been awaried it as being the best in the 
market For eale by the Druggists and country 


storekeepers generally, and by the manufacturer 


janlouf THOMAS J HUSBAND, Phils 


convinced that Piles is a disease generally 


( (AVETTI'S MEDICATED PAPER, 


prevalent, and in all cases originated of “eer ava 
ted by the use of ordinary white colored or print 
ed paper in the water closet i« GAYRTTY, 

and dis ered @ ° 


{ New Dork, set to work 
ss of making pure Mand 
hemp.) and medicating it in a style to cure Piles, 
where the and prevent Wt im the 
youngest and the > person, without detri 
ment to the general health Lesides ite medicinal 
value, GAYETTY & MEDICATED PAPER for 
the water closet has value a6 & beaatiful article of 
sud convenience It is sold 
sroughout the Uoited States by druggists, fancy 
pont mae vi and others, and can be purchased 
in large or swall quantities, at the graad " 
No. 41 Ann St, New York City BEWAR ‘ 
IMITATIONS. The genuine bas GAYETTY 
name water marked in each sheet and his sute 
graph is upoo each label mar 5 Sm 


s pape m new bale 


lisence @xinte 
thie 





comfort, january 
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Wot and Gumor 


eo ~ 
em ee —— eee 


DINNER-TABLE ANECDOTES. 


Jobo Hancock was in embarrassed cireom py, remark eaught the ear of the principal | 


stances tn the latter part of his life, and « vene- | 
rable gentleman, whose puciety | sometimes | 
enjoy, has told me that he bad often heard, on | 
the first day of term, when the docket was call { 
ol, the Crier exolaim, “John Hancock, John | 
Hancock, come into court and amewer ante John 
Doe, or your default will be recorded |" And | 
this when he war Governor of the State. Hat | 
in those blessed days for lawyers, nobody mind 
ed being sued, and neolody bothered himself 
about paying his debts, except apon compal- 
sion, unless it sulted his comrenience, Still, 
he fouad means to exerclee a most abuadant | 
Loepitality The gv ntieman 1 bave «uoted, 
who ls probably the last surviving guest of the } 
multitudes Havco kh entertained —eince be died | 
sinty five years ago —deseribe) to ie a dinner | 
party he particularly rememberod. There were | 
not lees than ffcy or slaty at table, but the | 
hoet did pot «lt at meat with them. lic ate at 
a little aide table, and sat on a wheel chair, in 
which he wheeled himeelf about the general 
table to apeak with hie guests. Thie war be 
ause of his gout, of whieh he made a politioal 
as well as vocal exonee for doting as he pleased 
joestion, when the guc#t. 


‘'m the oooasion in 
were ln the height of animated conversation, 

amd just a the cloth was drawn, they were 

imterrapted by a tremendous crash. A rervant, | 
in removing a cut glass epergne, which formed 
the central ormament of the table, let it fall, 

and it wes dashed in a thousand pieces. An 

awkeard silence fell upon the company, who | 
hardly knew how to treat the scollemt, when 

Hancock relieved = their 
cheerfully ewclaiming, "James, break as much 
as you like but don't mabe such a confounded 
noice aboat it''' And ander cover of the laugh 
this exelted, the fragments Were removed, and 
the talk went on as if nothing had happened 

This, it strikes me, was the presence of mind | 
of truce good breeding 

diferent thew from 


| 
embarrasement by | 


It wae a little the one 
taken by Sheridan, when a similar 
happene! at a table where he wae dining The 
fall, the 


house demanded ‘what he had 


aceident 


servant, letting a tray fall of plates 
master of the 
broken ' 
What 
“hate you 
Hanow k's 
minds me of an 


“Nothing, rir sald the man 
Sheridan, 
(hat nome for 


tueetin, 


exclaimed inligmantiy, 
made all 
this 


lncident seme 


mode of 
emergein ¥ i 
what like it, 
dlecoure Mr 


with whieh | will conelade my 


Ming tam ow Vh atlelphia, 
whore daughter warrled Mr. Alexander Maring, 


afterward Lort Ashburton, a0 aml tious of 
repretenting Peoney!wvanta in the Senate of the 
lotted Mtat-« Te thle end, he canvassed the 
lg slature sedulowasly, and, like a Wise man 
plied them abundantly with good dianen In 
this wervice be wae ably avaleted by his wife, 
(me day, ehen he war entertaining a party of 
legislators, a representative from a rural dis 
trict broke a deesert plate, one of a priceless set | 
of Sevres por elain, fit fora gift te kings, and 
Beelng the 


nation andl distress of her guest, Mrv 


worth Ite weigh! in gold oneter 
Ihugham 
at once reliewed hin by saving to hia, with an 
alr of perfect Hieoneern, “tt le of no sort of 
oneequence, for thie ware is excowlingly lerat 
the, and bewake very easily And, bw way of 
Nustration, she struck the plate before her with 
her huife, aod broke it in pieces Then, ordering 
them to be removed, ant fresh ones broaght, 
the worthe man had the whole load of mortifi 
cation taken | I forget whether 
Mr. IMugheawm wa 1 thimk wer 
but I hepe that toan, at least, vote 1 for him 


hy Prabane 


om his mind 


elected or net 


PAKING A CENSES. 


Never gave v« a history of my 
taking, I l« Well, 1 took Jim Walker's 
place while in (hioage, and 
had some tough 


ewan lail uy 


ustowers, | tell vou | came 


acabl 


in ahewer to 


along one davt ome four or five miles 


from any weigh lors my knock 


an old woman about forty came te the door 


How dive de Walk in folks all gone 
take a cheer were you wantin’ to eee my old 
ma 

* No, madan eal ld | after awepting her in 


Vitation lam taking the census 
The whe said she 


The census Of the people, the 


r well, you wen't find mach tense 
in the people atont here, the fever’n ager 
shook it all oot on ‘em 

| proceeded to eaplalo 
Dear sus, | thought you satght be a mag. | 


vetiam man or a frenoledger.’ 

1 proceeded to get her hustand’s name and 
age, aleo the chikiren , but when i asked her 
age she came down on tie fiat | smoothed ft 
over, however, and let it pg: ising, T said 

"Ie there any ome else in your family 

* There's Aunt Sally, bat you don't want her | 
name, do you” 

Certainly, ms am, 
to take it at once 

© Then there's old Jerry, bat he's 
gn out this fal. 1 dom’t think the 
feller i. dast te apothes «priug.”’ 

* Jerry —what ie his other name 

Oh, he baint got po other name 
eal! him nothing else.'’ 

* How old is he f'’ | 

- Why, lel me see Sifeen, twenty, twenty | 
sia—be mast be hard on to thirty |’ 

* Aa old man at thirty ''" 

“Old man! Who'stalking about old man ? | 
I'se telling you “bout the old hose.” 

Perhaps I didn't pick up my hat; perhape | 
I didn't take @ very hasty leave well, perhaps | 
mot.’ 


Lrep ie! and proceeded | 


eenamoet 


poor 


We bever 


' Amerioa. 


| turtles 
about the same time a» others of which Box 


“NO GREAT HAND FOR ANGELS” 


Last Monday a» off lady entered « well 
known book store, and inyatred for a Treatice 


and was told they hada't got ne such book 


saleeman, and as he always eelle something to 


everybedy who enters the store, he serpe! | 


forward and addressed the olf lady 
* We're just out of the book you're in search 
of, ma'am, but we're got Fox's leek of Mar 


tyre, crammed fall of pictares— splendid book | 
| 


for & present.’’ 


‘La sabes, dew tell!" exclaimed the custo | 


mer, exemiaing the book ‘why, here's « picter 
of a chap drinkin’ plzen, and here's a lot of 
men asawin’ « poor feller's bead off | 

“That gentleman, there, me'am,"' explained 
the saleeman, elucidating the picture, ‘le tak 
ing a melted lead sangsree and the other indl- 
vidual is about to be perforated in the intestines 
with a patent manure fork, | guess you'l like 
it better than a work on angela.’ 

Well, now, that ere « « better book, I 
guess, than anything elee. What mought the 
price om it be!’ 

“Twenty chilling 
that. ' © 
“Well, dew it up. My darters juet got 
married, and I calkerlate to make her a pre- 
sent. She wanted suthin abeat angels, bat ! 
never was no great hand for angels, no how.’ 


ma‘am very cheap book, 


The sale completed, and the customer gone 
the principal called ap the bey. 

“Sonny, sald he, ‘see here, when you're 
asked for a thing which you haven't get, a/ 
nog shaw the nearest article ile ut that you have.”* 

The urchin looked reflective, gnd waa about 
to ask the rewemblance between ‘ Lives of the 


Angele’ and ‘Fox's Took of Martyrs,"’ but 
he didn't VLD. Means 
(ye or Tux Heownens. The greatest feats at 


shaming used to be performed by ome of the 
down the | 


Haffalo brokers. He need to rake 
whole bill, and make one hundred per cent. 
clear profit on the transaction. The way he did 
it wae this 


lle kept au eacharge office pear the canal 


basin, and had a lot of counterfeits stuck up | 


on the wall behind the counter, with ‘Coun 
terfeit Hille’ tn great black letters over them 

while on the counter stood a bow of wafers 

A canaller would rush inte the office and ask 
for change for a bil 
the bill wery blandly, put on his epectacles and 
The moment he did «eo, hia 
With an 
iodigoant look he would petrify bis astonished 


give a look at it 


whole countenance would change 


customer, and in grim eflemee, «till keeping 
hia eye on the canaller, he would feel for the 
wafer bow «tick a couple of wafers on the back 
of the bill 


the counterfeite with ao lodignant jam 


tarn around and fasten it among 
then, 
turning, be would open bis mouth, and assail 
the wretched 

"You 
you mean by offering mea bad bill’ If there's 
an offleer in sight Til have you arrested!" 
with which address he would make as if he 
would sally from behind the counter, where 


ulpritin the manner following, 


to wit miverable scoundrel’ what do 


upow the canaller would tnoontinently flee for 


his 'ife--and the old gentleman would sweep 


THE SATURDAY EVEN 


on Angels.” She mate the inyairy of a boy, | 


Old Specie would take | 


the bill inte his money drawer, and ‘‘ rest from | 


his labors 


THE CHESS- BOARD. 


hi © WEN MEREDITH 
My little love, do you remember 

Pre we were grown so eadly wise 
Those evenings in the beak December 
Curtaw d warm from the snowy weather 
When vou and | played chess together 

Checkmated by cach other # eves 

Ah, etl Tee your 
ef Queen and hnight 


in valiant battle stand 


ft white hand 
lowering wart 

Brave Pawns 
The double Cartles 
The Bishop bent on dietant things 


guard the wings 
Moves sidling, through the fight 
hur fingers touch our glances meet 
Aud falter falle your golden hatr 


Against my check your bosom swee 


« heaving Down the feld, your Queer 


Rides slow her eoldiery all between 
And checks me unawar 
Ah, we) the little battle © don 


Ihepereed te all ity chivalry 


Pull meay a move since then, have we 


Mid Lite 
And many « game with Portune plaved 


perpleaing chequers mate 


What te it we have won ’ 
This, thir at least — if this alone 
That pever, Dever, never more 


Ae in (hove ofd still mighte of vore 
Pre we were grown eo sadly wire 
and I shat 


Shut owt the world, and wintry weather 


(an vou out the shies 

And, ever exchanging warmth with eyes 
ley cheer, as then we plaved together 
Corran.—Coflee is derived from the Arabi 
Achews, Tarkish Acdve. The Koglish word 
evideatly comes direct from the Turkish. The 
coflee- plant is a native of Abyssinia, and not of 
Arabia for it was not known at Meooa until 


| 1434, only forty years before the discovery of | 
From Arabia it spread to Egypt and 


Turkey, aod from the last-named country was 
brought to England in lac. In sixty years 
time it was familiarly known, at 


fashionable society, as we fled from Pope's 


least in 


| well known lines im the Rape wf the Lock — 


Coffee which makes the politician wise 
And see through ali things with bie halfshut 
ever 


— Tims" Tiines Net treneral’y Ancwn, 
Warrtecrs asp He Car.—Thix 


story has been well known in lersia for cen 
It was imported inte Karope much 


narsery 


Jevenne l'amoowry.—A little child of this 1 onesie, Rachettl, eto., availed themeclves. There 
eity, who ts acknowledged by all to be pretty | is an old Hungarian tradition to the same ef- 
smart, war holding a very animated conversa. fect; both were doubtless derived from the 
tion With one of about its own years, a few days | Same sourve. In these imstapces the story is, 


sine. 


A portion of it was overheard, and | of course, unconnected with 


any Kaglish 


| 
| 


2 Lawrence ( 

Pracnes,—The following list of Peaches for 
general cultivation, is perhaps as good as can | 
be presented Tt has the sanction of the best 

‘authority. They ripen in the order in which 
they are here plac ed 

Bice Stones Nivette 

harly Vork Ward's Late } 
Larly Newingtor Noblesse 

Cooledge « Pavorite Late Red Karer pe 
ieorge IV Yergen # Yellow 
| Grosse Migononne Draid thi 
Crawford « Farts Chae S 
Brevort Large White 
Oidminon Pree Oldmizon 

Morris White Heath 


appeared to be 4 dispute as to what their “mo- | worthy and we do not believe it was applied | 
there eould do.’ After naming over various | to Sir Richard Whittington until late in the 
meri tariows acts of which their maternais were | reign of Queen Elizabeth, when some such men | 








\ SKETCH IN A CONGRES 


Khowing how distinguished 


ungrateful country’ 


ING POST, 


Menatora wear out 








« 
Ne 


i 
a 
\ 





SIONAL COMMITTEE-ROOM. 


their lives in the 





Agricultural. 


| OUR FRUIT LIST. 


We again present our Fruit Liat carefully re 
| vised. We believe it to embrace as cholee and 
valuable varieties, of the ceveral kinds name, 
It shenld, however, al 


| 


as can be selected 
ways be remembered that a fe» good varietic 

hnown to be regular bearers, of desirable qus 
lity, and adapted to the locality, should be 
preferred to an extended variety, one-half of 
which may be todi"erent bearers, or badly ma 
ture their fruit 


Arvin lou one hundred trees of fighter " 
varieties of Apples, we sould plant aa fol 
lows 
* American Summer ( White Beek-No Pa 

Pearmats ther 


» Kambe, 
4 Porter 
Khode [sland Gree: 


6 Pall Pippee 

4 Golden Pippin 

14 Baldwit ( 
1 Haye ing 

4 Koxbury Ruswet 

) Keopas Spiteenbury 


1 Gravenstein 


6 Fornwalder 


6 Yoder Pippin, or th 1 Mailen's Bhash 
Newton Pippin, 6 Yellow Bellflower 
4 Hubbardeton «None 
such 100 


2 Lady Apple 


rane Por twenty. tive pear trees, to he 
selected from thirteen varieties, we would 
plant 

2 Kloodgeod 2 Clairgeau 


2 Kowtierar 1 Helle Lucrative 


} Seokel 1 Chaneellor 
| Hartlett 2 Flemish Beauty 
2 oe 1 Uvedale«'s St Ger 


> Lawrence main, baking 


J randy wine 
» 


2 Kingree wing 2 


Pranks on Quince Sra ne From twooty va 


rieties we should seleet the followin, fitty 

4 DPuchers d Angeou 2 peokel 

eme 2 Paradwe 4 Aulomme 

i Viear of Wakefleld 2 ot 

’ Faster Ruerre 2 Noiveau Poite aw 

2 Gleut Moreeau 2 Ty on 

4 Loutee Bonne 2 Summer Frank Real 
{ Vuerre d Anjou 2 Belle Lucrative 

i Sieulle, 2st Michael d' Are} 
) Duchess d Orlean ange 


2 Henry IV 2 Nuerre The 


2 Dovenne Doussa 


lellegrade 


Carnaim.—-Fer one doren Cherries 


lowing will meet every rey@isitien, and cannot | 
One tree of each variety might | 


acoording to space and demand. 


le cxoelled 


be enongh 


1 Farty Richmond 
1 Downer 
1 Elton 

1 Belle d hoses 


Governor Wood 

Wieck Tartarias Late 

Nigarreau 

May duke 1 Renie Hortense 

Kirtland's Mary 

Triumph ef Cumber 
land 


1 
1 
! 
1 Mack Ragle 
1 
1 
1 


For « 
Wood, Karly Maydake, Black Tartarian, Black 
Eagle, Trinmph of Cumberland, and Barly 
Richmond. 


Nasrhk kk! Re, 


varieties, we should select overgor | 


! 


For private cultivation, there | 
is no Raspberry that equals Hrincdics Grange. 
It is, beyond all cola parison, the most lusciows, 
the cane is an excellent bearer, an! continges | 
to mature its fruit for from four to sx weeks. 
The so-called Alien tpromises to be an acquis: 
tion it is hardy, bat of ite bearing 4 ualities We | 
cannot yet speak. The old fashioned Red Par- 
ple Stem, commonty known here as the Any | 
ish Pere (now claimed as a native) ie per- | 
Laps best for general cultivetion and market 


capable, the one in question pat an end Wo the as Richard Johnsow, author of the “Seven | purposes. [t newer fails to bear a good crop, is | 
dispute by exclaiming: ‘ Well, there's one | Champions,” or Thomas Delony, author of | very handy, and ts always to be found when | many angry and evil passions the mere name _ before it is stirred in the mixture. If a larger q¥ires 
thing my mother can do that yours can't—my 
mother can take every ome of her teath out at once 


“The Six Yeomen of the West,’’ converted the | wanted, doing ite whole duty. 


"’ | tale to thelr own purposes. 


Picms —This frait is so complete a failure in 


this region, as not to be worth mentioning 
The W ushinaton, 


Among the beat 


Clalden Lion 


What it- 


We cannot #ay. 


we know anything about name | 
in the books, 
line nenniea.—The Aagdish Silver, of Hough 
ton's Seedling, we comeider the best that we 
have yet tried. Fruitof medium size, an abun- 
dant bearer, fine favor, and the fruit remaining 
on the bushes a long while. 
Commanm™—The Jiuteh Ned and Whit 
the Veapo stan Tack There ty a larpe new Va- 
riety called the Chery, which is becoming po 


Pp ilar, but we prefer the varieties named above 


and 


It ix hard to tmprove opon ther 


(RAT For out deor culture, so far as our 
should select the /Auane, 
Pus 

and Mel« are undoubtedly flue varieties, bat 


dificult of « 


eiperienh @ goes We 
‘ 1, dsethe and Cut The 
they are itivating, and are very 


slow yrowere, The Diana has friited with 

the second year, ia hardy, avd possesses great 
xcellenece The Conoord also fruited the se 

sud is, in our judg 


The Ville 


wood fully, and we 


coud vear from setting out, 
ment, opal tot ov fad rrenpee. 
is a great grower, ripetis ite 


tand the 


’ 


believe it would bardest Canadian 


winter, We recommend it confidently to al! 
grape growers for general cultivation 

There are oUwwr varieties, which we shall be 
Among 
these are the (Heday, Grarriques, Lowsa, Emily, 
(Tinton, and Hartford oli, The grape is a 
fine fruit, and should be cultivated upon every 
(nly give it room 

not prune it to 


enabled to speak of in another year. 


farm and in every garden. 
jand verge enough, and do 

death, wanure and mulch, and there will be 

plenty of good frnit. If there can be no other 
arrangement provided for a vine, set it against 
atree that is net valued much, and give it a 
free run 
ering the fruit, but it will yield an abundance 


of it, well ripened 


It may cause some trouble in gath 


wd luscious, such as will 


rarely be obtained with all the trellises, train 
ings and prunipgs. 

Sreawnrnnies, —We like Jin. wediins the 
best as a standard variety, but care should be 


taken lo bedding the plants, net to place them 
nearer than a foot Betweer 
two leds three f« 


plant the Hovey ben 


ipart each way 


wide, put asingle row 


ma! ig a female—‘or 


excellent, at 


which purpose the // Ths 


adistanee of two feet six inches apart, and 


be carefalto cut the runners as fast as they 


appear, or they will soon tthe pistillate 
or female piauts 
re filany Seed is 
flue variety, producing abundantly, and jus 
It is 
good flavor, and is a Lerma 
Taken 


undoubtedly a 
t 


now is the moat popular in the market, 
a great bearer, of 
altogether, it is, 


phrodite variety. 


perhaps, to be preferred to any other for ge- 
neral cultivation. It will be extensively grown 
this season 

The /fooker is also regarded as a fine variety, 
{ better flavor than the Albany Seedling, and 
it is well adapted to 


| nearly as productive 


private gardeus, being too teuder t oarry any 
market. 


axly, hough nota productive variety, 


| distance t 
The /\ 


inches 


tion 


better. 


— “wt. 


MARCH 26, 1859. . 





Isvotestany Porm—In ordinary conversa- » 
ton there fs a tendency to run into the cadence The Riddler. 
with whieh the speaker is :ost familiar, and it 
is recorded of John Kembie, as well as of his | ~ oo = a 
accomplished sister, Mrs. Siddons, that thefr MISTORIC AL ENIGMA. 
table-talk often flowed into blank verse. Sir)  wxrprem pom gee satrnDat EvENINe por, + 
Walter Scott used to repeat an amusing ance- I am composed of 5! letters . 
dote of the latter, who, when diniog with him | 
one day, unconsciously frighteped a foot-bog | My 8, 06, 17, 41, 3, 10, 19, wae one oi 
half out of his wits, by exclaiming, with the | My 4 2, 90 gael ee writer 
look and tone of Loiy Macheth | iy 1, 22, 35, 99, 11, 24, 43, was ies pritoner 
boy—I asked for | in the battle of Pavia 

| My #, 32, 48, 34, 49, was a King of Rassia —_ 

| My 11, 30, 19, 23, 46, 44 42. 46. 26, wae a Chi. 


the pabl ¢ 


You ve brought me water 


heer 


The following scrap of metre ovours, strange- | 


service of an 


and Tiutler are 
the last ix the finest variety 





ly enough, in a selentific treatise by the | y ase peiiennghies - HE 
: y 5, 31, 38, 16, 45, was an Italian poet 
learned Master of Trinity, Lr. Whewel!. but I My 35, 50, 3, the birth-place ote Gends pest a 
; am at this moment unable to lay my hand on | My 51, 10, 36, 18, 9, 21. 7 30 39, 14, 53, 12, 
the more precise reference > — | 27, 17, 52, was a Freach Queen, celebrated 
‘* There is no foree, however great for her beauty 
Will draw a line, however fine My 44, 33, 21, 46, 11. 32 22 was an early Eng. 
Into a horizontal line lish poet 
That ehall be accurately straight | My 31, 45, 15, 35, 44, 34. was o Latin poet. 
. My 13, 25, 30, 6, 4, 35. 21. 56 37. was eo French i tone ong 
Bat perhaps the oldest instance of involas ebrenteies And th 
tary versification is one mentioned by Twining My 20, 12, 49, 47, 34, 22. ix a poem by a favo. wee & 
in a note to his transiation of Aristotle's rite English poet : : a 
| Poetics, and found where nobody would ex- My whole is @ sentiment ascribed to a great Will wi 
pect to find such a thing, in Dr. Smith's System | man LEILA CLAYTON. The old 
of Optics, The 47th section, ch. ii. book 1., Green Village, Marylaod At this 
begins thus = Will wee 1 
‘When parallel ray: GROGRAPHICAL & ACROSTICAL ENItGwa. And ne 
Come contrary way WRITTEN POR TUE BATCADAT EVEWING Poser, sa 
And fall upon opposite rides— I am composed of 30 let " 
The possession of such a faculty is, however, My 20, 24, 17, 30, 19. js a river in Oregon Terri Longing 1 
no security : for the finer ear of Addison, who tory For the 
would stop the press to add a conjunction, or | My 15, 2, 11, 5, 6, is « river in Michigan 
tu erase a comma, allowed the Sotewin ‘a My 10, 27, 3, 14, 17, is a river in Denmark Threadin, 
& : ° , . , 
elegant jingling sentence to pass without de My 24, 25, 18, 7, 5, is a river in South America How ha 
tection My 16, 15, 2, 21, 16, is « river ia Turkey For tangh 
etnies 8 den oides 6 oft eubens! My 6, 8, 18, 25, 29, is a river in Africa And co: 
deserve your aftention.”’ Sip 6, ©, 26, 8, 00, to 0 river in Ansieis These wal 
é My 28, 4, 16, 19, 25, le a river in Mis-ouri 
My 16, 3, 22, 18, 14, is o eiwer in Lombardy and aaa 
m4? Some, in their discourse, desire rather| —~ Venies , fair 
commendation of wit, in being able to hold all My 1, 16, 9, 19, 15, is a river in Prussia Which cas 
arguments, than of judgment, in disverning My 11, 19, 12, 16, 26. is a river in Australia And th 
what is true; a+ if it were a praise to know | My 22, 6, 3, 2, 20, is a river in Hindoostan wh 
what might be said, and not what should be My 9, 28, 15, 18, 16, is a river in the Russian Em- But thon, 
thought. —Lord Baron. pire How wi 
My 25, 16, 18, 15, 14, is @ river in the Territory of Ache with 
ra There is too much giving of advice in Utah. When th 
the world. If aman is able to guide himself My 17. 13, 5, 23, 25, iv a river in the Empire of 
aright, let him be grateful. He certainly France. 


cannot guide others. Weall see things dif 


ferently. 


Useful Receipts. 





My whole is a river in the Uaited States 
Acrosticaily, also a tiver in the United States. 
MYRON A EDDY 
llornby, New York 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 


WRITTEN POR THE FATTROAY FVEYING PCeP. 


Or 
T 


AHIS” 


Hark Fats Ore.—" Perruque’’ write : 
Iam composed of S1 letters 
\ young lady of my acquaintance had an eens 
. 9 an inke i rt \ - 
attack of low fever about a year ago, after My 1, 12, 4, 16, ie a lake in North es 
) § - 2 } oA ' ) 
Ww hich her hair fell out very Mut h, and 1 vy the My i Tis i = “4 | 4 ws = ~<et I 
z Y 6, 27, 14, 3, 22, is o production o r . : 
advice of a physician she made use of ram (by my . see a oa AcTHOR OF 
. P a ae “ My 23, 4, 21, 28, 3, is very useful at school. RB 
rubbing it on her heat), which application ap- : . . . oF x 
, My 18, 8, 15, 7, 9, is one of the West Indies 
peared to succeed in restoring the hair. How My 13, 19, 30, 20, isa part of the day 
ever, of late ber hair has been falling out in My o, ° & " gh ape, Ee 
spots (some as large as a shilling), and in My 7. 25, 16, is tine agreeable in summer [Entered ac 
other places it is quite bald. Could you sug- My whole constitutes a ov ble enterprise 1859, by 
gest anything to promote the growth of my liaiens Ll of the Di 
as puc e 4 
fair friend's hair’'’ [Let her rab in spirit of Penasyiv 
turpentine two or three times a week, adding RIDDLE 
to it a little oil, if the spirit irritates the skin ce , 
, : WRITTEN FOR THE FATCSDAY EVENING Port. 
very much, It shou// produce a little increased fk 
1 ry I am a character well known in America, but I 
warmth and redness. | —Lovdon Field. It was a 
: " am never found in Europe Asia or Africa 1 
A Goon Cricxes Pre. —My rule, which I have clouds oo 
, never appear in respectable society, but im & 
always found good, is thi Rofl the chicken clothing s¢ 
’ ‘ gang of marauders, and even murderers, I g 
until tender, season with butter, salt, pepper, must confess I am a prominent member. I am out the las 
and two or three slices of pork. Prepare a \oo. useful, however, for without my aid every that quart 
crust by mixing one cup of cream and two of i145 end woman would cease to exist. From the teen gentle 
buttermilk; two anda half teaspoousful sale- character which Ihave given of myself, you will troopers, m 
ratus, and two teaspoonstul salt into flour until doubtless think I am very mysterious, and toe discovering 


it is #tiff enough to roll, Cover the sides and 
bottom of the pan iu which you wish to bake 
it, put in the chicken with a part of the broth ; 
longh and bake 


cover with the rest of your 


merely add, that 
you in @ mirror. 


strengthen this conelusion | will 
I have undoubtedly been seen t 


Laporte, Indians R.A. RK 


spirited Litt 
tainty, not 
upon the n 
ous valleys 


three quarters of an hour. Thuken the rest of CHARADE. ™ Mind, 
the broth, add a little more butter and you WRITTEN FOR THR KATURDAY EVENING POvt. homme !'’ 
aah a om gravy, -— f ye are the luck My first some men wil! often d at the head 
that | have always hal, a good plain pie.— When their debtor will not pay adhere 
al N Yorker. My second is a personal pronoun but we shal 
Puewim Wuarrewasn.—As it will soon be Whieb you use most every day good friend, 
time to commence preparativups for spring March, who 
house cleaning we publish the following, which My third is a part of a: will not eve 
is used on the President's house, at Was! Now guess it, readers mit We are goin, 
ton, and is said to be excellent When IJ tell you that my wh Your Hi 
* Take half a bushel of nice unsiacked lime, Is a very fearful «rim these hostil 
slack it with boiling water, covering it during Warren, Vt HARP man, “IT co 
the process to keep in the steam. Strain the on 
liquid through a fine sieve or strainer, and add (HARADE, * What, - 
to it a peck of salt, previously well dissolved POR THE BATULDAT E POOT laughing. 
in water; three pounds of ground rice, boiled My first is on anima ‘is not my 


toa thin paste, and stirred in boiling hot; half 
a pound of Spanish whiting: and a pount of 
clean glue, which has been previously dissolved 
by soaking it well, and them hanging over a 
kettle large 
Add gallons of hot 


slow fire, in a small nside a 


one filled with water. 


proportions should be observed."’ 


My second is what is on it 
My whole is what is used for making certain ar 
ticles of dress. 


Jacke« Missouri 5.4L. 8 


ANAGRAMS ON RIVERS. 


to feel and requite love.— Jean / rw. 


that old He 
have found 
We 
oD your /our 


time 


The guid 
tuade the be 
wl the top 0 





is superior, we think, to almost every other | Wer to the mixture, stir it well, and let it WRITTEN FOR THE SATCROAT EVENING Port, bt 
variety as to flavor. We also find it handy, pStand a few days covered from the dirt. It BY CHARLES ¢ WALTER : lared to b 
but requiring more careful cultivation than should be pot on right hot. for this purpose it Robe. Lode Blee Hald miles of Ble 
moet others. an be kept in a kettle on a furnace. It is said Nod Neise. Line aoe There the 
Lonqoorth's Prolific ia also well spoken of by that about a pint of this mixture will cover a Ringe Rise Lan Last the scene a 
the fol- | those who have fruited it. We have a smal} | S4uare yard upon the outside of a house, if stretched, fr 
bed which will be in fall bearing this season. properly applied. Brushes more or less small ARITHMETICAL GQLESTION. med, for r 
There is no crop more easily raised than the '8Y be used, according to the neatness of the WRITTON POR THE SATURDAY FYENING Port = - " 
strawberry. When the soil is not light and job required, It answers as well as oil or paint If 2 times 3 be 4 and 3: times 6 be 3, what will where Condé 
well drained, it ought to be trenohed 1S to 20 for wood or stone, and is cheaper. It retains the 4 of 12 and the { of 20 be x ed some oper 
and though the soil thrown to the sur. 't# brilliancy for many years, There is nothing listance of 
tace may be poor, it will produce a better crop of the kind that will eompare with it, «ithe: CONUNDRUMS. patches risix 
the first season, if well manured, by reason of for inside or outside wails. Coloring matter Cg” It a policeman detect men stealing, what tionally the 
the roots striking down, than if the soil was “4 be put ip, and made of any shade you ought he to do, and vet not do ‘ns.—Stop em ted the pos 
| ever so rich, with « hard subsoil, A mulching like. Spanish brown stirred ™ will make red | i, j;— step a minate wight contin 
with grass, straw, or hay, after forming a bed, pink, more or less deep according to the quan- Co” Why can't a deaf man be iegally convict which waa 
has 4 striking efect on starting and keeping tity. A delicate tinge of this is very pretty for eq? Ans. — Because it ix not lawful to condemn & ae that r 
the young plants in a healthy, growing condi- inside walls. Finely pulverized common clay, man without a hearing low. 

After the fruit is set, until it begins to well mixed with Spanish brown, makes a red- Oo” Why is an overworked horse like an um Condé sat 
color, the strawberry bed should be liberally dish stone color. Yellow ochre stirred inmakes brella’ Ans.—Because he is used up Upon the stre 
watered every day- the oftenmer and more the yellow wash, but chrome goes further and Co” Why is a nail fast in the wall like an old fark mass se 

; makes a color generally esteemed prettier, In man’ Ans —Becauee it is in firm infirm ts gleam at 

Make careful selections of fruit trees and all these cases the darkness of the shades of ‘ess than a 
vines, and plant them a early as the ground Ur? is determined by the quantity of color- a gon eemecpagepdlga &ass. ; ‘Marsin is 
will admit. AM should grow fruit.—¢ rman ing used. It is difficult to make rules, because BIOGRAPHICAL EXIGMA—Th — “and now, ; 
tows Telegraph. tastes are different ; it would be best to try ex- third President of the motel States Cuan the work. Fi 
perintents on a shingle, and let it dry. We —Indigo(inn-die go RIDDLE—Whale ( HA The next 1 
No desponding, no repining have been told that green must not be mixed RA DE— Longacoming heard, and tl 
Leisure must by toil be bought with lime. The lime destroys the coler, and Cy Answer to Artemas Martin - Mathematica! and in a few 

Never yet was good accomplished the color has an effect on the whitewash. which Problem, put Feb. 26th —Height of tower, a” of drams, ey 
Without hand and thought makes it crack and peel. When walls have feet; distances from correr: gurden, 247.44 from a spot 
—Barry Cornwall been badly smoked, and vou wish to havethem fet. and 470.48 feet The same sc 

aclean white, it is well to squeeze indigo plen- ; < . a right, then , 

pe it is 4 sickening thing to think how tifally through bag into the water you use, 2 Friendship require- actions. hove © places, mingi 
net so much proofs a expressions © pieces of arti 

of admitted excellence brings into full activity. quantity than five gallons be wanted, the same love. Love demands little else than the power tring of sma 





